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"I tell you it is a ·ftne 'plan,'' the drunken Hessian said. "We are going to
by surprise and kill them all!" and he slapped Dick on the shoulder
laughed loudly. "Yes, it is a. fine plan," agreed Dick.
~~~~
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THE LIBERTY BOYS AT RED . BA·NK
OR

ROUTING THE-.HESSIANS
By HARRY MOORE.
CHAPTER I.
ACCUSED OF BEING A SPY.

"You're a rebel spy!"
"You are mistaken."
"I'm not. You are my prisoner!"
"Never! Stand back! Don't attempt to lay hands on me!"
"Bah! Surrender, boy!"
"No!"
It was an interesting and exciting scene. It was in the
combined office and barroom of a tavern in Philadelphia. A
British officer-a captain-stood confronting a handsome,
manly-looking youth of perhaps nineteen years.
It was in the month of October of the year 1777.
The battle of the Brandywine had been fought and the
patriots had been defeated and driven northward to Chester,
then to Philadelphia and then out of Philadelphia and away
towa1·d Whitemarsh. The British now occupied the Quaker
City.
I
The youth in question was Dick Slater, one of the most
famous patriots in the American army.
He was the captain of a company of youths known as the
Liberty Boys of '76. He was also well known as a daring
scout, spy and wessenger.
He had done a great deal of work for General Washington, and was indeed a great favorite with the general. .
So good had been Dick's work for the patriot cause, and
so much injury had he wrought to the British cause that the
British commander-in-chief, General Howe, had offered a reward of five hundred pounds for the youth's capture.
A number of British and Tories had made attempts to
earn this money, but had not as yet been successful.
On this morning of which we write Dick, who had spent
the night at the tavern, was on the point of leaving the
building after breakfast, when he was suddenly' confronted
by the British captain as shown, who said to him, sharply:
"You're a rebel spy!"
Then had ensued the conversation given above.
While exchanging words with the redcoat Dick had been
thinking fast and bard.
He was making up his mind as to his course, for he was
determined that he would not surrender. He i·ealized that
to surrender would be fatal, for General Howe knew him
by sight, and if he were taken before the officer in question
he would be recognized.
Dick could not think why it was that this captain had
suspected him of being a spy, but now that he had done so
and had openly accused him and demanded his surrender,
there was only one thing to do-attempt to make his escape.
·
Dick would have made a dash for liberty at once, but
the English officer was between him and the door.
There were a number of men in the room-British and
Hessian soldiers and ordinary citizens-but none had as yet

made a move to interfere. Doubtless they imagined that the
British captain would not need any help.
Suddenly Dick whirled and ran across the room to a door
·that opened upon a hall leading to the rear of the building.
This move was· executed so quickly that the captain was
taken by surprise. For a few moments he stood there staring, and then he whipped out a pistol and cried out sternly:
"Stop, or I'll shoot!"
Of course, having decid~d upon his course, Dick was not
going to deviate from it.
He had made up his mind to take his chances and do his
best to escape, and he was not going• to be stopped by the
fear of having a bullet· or two fired at him.
He reached the door and jerked it open.
As he leaped through the opening he heard the sharp
crack of a pistol, and a bullet whistled past his ear.
He jerked the door shut and raced along the hall at the
top of his speed.
The British captain, with an exclamation -of anger and
disappointment at his failure to wing the fugitive, leaped
forward and was at the door in a jiffy. He jerked it open
with his left hand, at the same time drawing another pistol
with his right.
Dick was at the farther end of the· hall now and had ' just
seized hold of the doorknob.
Up came the captain's arm.
He took quick aim.
"Stop!" he cried, harshly; "I have a bead on you and will
kill you this time if I have to fire!"
Dick jerked the door open, at the same time ducking low,
and another shot rang out.
His ruse of duckini' saved him, for the bullet went above
his head.
It did some damage, however, for a wild howl went up
from out of doors.
.
"Oh, murdther!" cried a voice; "it's k,,jlted inthoirely Oi
am! Shure ar,' pwh!!r.e is. dhe baste thot foired thot shot,
Oi dunno? Oi ll kill hiin, so Oi wull !"
Dick -,saw that the fellow had been wounded, and the
wound was in the leg; the Irishman was hopping around at a
great rate, his hand on the wounded limb.
There was such a 1ov.k of pain, rage and disgust commingled on his face that Dick, had his own situation been
less critical, could not have helped laughing. As it was,
he smiled as he darted toward the stable.
"Hould on!" cried the Irishman, who was undoubtedly the
stableman; "phwere is dhe baste phwat shot me? Till me
thot, me bye.'-'
.
Dick motioned back over his shoulder.
"He's qoming," he said. "Get a club _.ind rap him over
the head as he comes out."
"Shur·e an' it's mesilf wull do it!"
Dick glanced back as he reached the corner of the stable
and saw the Irishman had seized a good-sized stick and was
standing beside the open door.
At this moment the British captain appeared, pistol in
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been pursued he would miss his pursuers by l?Oing back on
another street.
By a stroke of bad luck, however, he was seen by a couple
of the men who had been in the bar-room when the trouble
began and who had carried the captain back into the building and brought him to. They were on their way to their
quar ters, and right behind them was the captain, also heading for his quarter s. His head was bandaged, and he was
in anything but a good humor, as may well be supposed.
When the two men caught sight of Dick they turned toward the captain and called out:
"Here's the rebel that knocked you on the head, captain!"
Tlte captain gave utterance to an exclamation, and came
running forward. As his eye fell upon Dick he gave vent
to a cry of rage and delight commingled and dashed toward
Dick, drawing a pistol as he ran.
"Come on, men!" he cried; "help me capture this dastardly
young rebel!"
The two followed the captain, and soon a chase was in
progress, for Dick, having taken the alarm, was running
away with the speed of the wind.
He whirled and ran back toward the river, for he feared
he would be headed off if he attempted to go on toward the
west.
The captain kept yelling for the fugitive to halt, and soon
a large crowd had assembled.
Dick attracted considerable attention as he went dashing
the street, and once or twice men got in his way, as
down
CHAPTER II.
if to try to stop him, but he knocked some of them down,
shoved others out of the way and got past in safety.
A PLUN<lll INTO THE RIVER.
The captain, pistol in hand, kept up a swift pursuit. He
Terrence. O'Flanagan was a shrewd and wily Irishman,
would have liked to have used his pistol, but did not dare, for
although a hot-headed one.
He realized that"he had done a risky thing in striking a he might have killed some of the people on the street.
It was only a few blocks to the river, and soon Dick was
British officer. It would, he felt sure, cost him his life if it
·
on the wharf.
became known.
There were longshoremen at work loading and unloading
He was sure that the captain himself had not seen who
vessels, and they looked at Dick and then at his pursuers
struck the blow, and this gave the Irishman an ide.a:
Why nii.e:ht he not make them think the fugitive had in surprise, but they did not make any immediate effort to
seize the youth.
struck the blow?
The pursuers were close behind Dick, however, and he
He believed that this .was feasible, and so he quickly bcund
up the wound on his leg-a mere tlesh-wound, by the way- hardly knew what to do. He wondered if he might find a
boat that he could leap into and use in making his escape.
and joined the group beside the insensible British officer.
When he reached the strin~iece, however, he saw that
"Shure, an' it wur a shame dhe way _thot young spalpane
wur afther hittin' dhe captain wid dhe club!" }\e remarked, there was no boat there.
'
He r,aused and stood hesitatin~.
to no one in particular, but far the purpose of putting bis
scheme into effect.
He ooked up the wharf and t en down it.
"Seize him! Seize the rebel s~y!" cried the captain.
Several of the· men turned and re&"arded the stableman
inouiringly.
Several of the longshoremen eaped forward and made a
"Did you see him strike the blow?" asked one.
grab at Dick'.
"Yis, shure an' Oi did I"
He was determined that he would not be captured, how''We judged that he was the one who hit the captain."
"An' ye judged roight. Oi was sthandin' in dhe shtable- ever. He was feeling desperate, anyway; he had gotten
dure yander, an' Oi saw dhe young spalpane come rhunnin' away from his pursuers once, and had felt perfectly safe,
through the dureway. At thot same moment Qi heard a and then had been seen and chased again.
He did not permit the longshoremen to seize him, but
pishtol-shaj;, and dhe youngster sthopped an' grabbed . up
dhe club an' stationed himself by dhe dure; thin, whin the leaped head-first into the river.
Splash!
captain put in an appearance dhe felly hit him a crack over
Yells of surprise went up from the longshoremen and
.
dh.Q hid, kruic;king him down ainseless."
yells of anger from the redcoats who had chased the Liberty
The men nodded.
Boy. The captain, especially, was wild with rage. He feared
"WW.ch way did the young fellow go?" asked one.
"Arhound dhe stable, loike he war shot out av a rn · the rebel would again succeed in escaping.
He/aused at the stringpiece and leveled his pistol and
Oi guiss he is tin blocks away frnm here by dhis toime.'
"Four of you caTry the captain into the bar-room and waite for the fugitive to come to the surface.
"Get into a boat, somebody, and be ready to l?O after the
bring him to," said a British lie·11tenant; "the rest of you
rebel!., he c:ried. "Five pounds to the man that first lays
come with me.''
hands on him!"
"Where to?" asked one.
Several of the longshoremen ran to where a boat was tied
"We will go in pursuit of the rebel."
Four men lifted the insensible form of the oapta'n and to the stringpiece, untied the painter, leaped into the boat
carried it into the tavern, while the other men set out at and rowed out into the river.
Dick Slater was a shrewd youth. He had a good underthe heels of the lieutenant, to try to run the supposed rebel
standing of the situation. He knew that if he came to the
down and capture him.
Dick supposed that he would be pursued, and he hast~ned surface at a spot in sight from the wharf the captain would
out
down the alley back of fille stable and was soon on the street. fire upon him, and ·so he swam under water till he was
the vessel
Then he walked along at a rapid pac~.keeping a sharp look- . beyond a schooner. When he came to the surfacenot
seen.
was between him and the wharf, and so he was
out behind him.
He saw a rope ladder trailing the water, and he seized
He did not see any signs of puJ:SUers, and presently came
hold ;of it and held to it, keeping his body under water and
to the conclusion that he was safe.
. He wished to leave Philadelphia, and in order to do so he only his mouth and nose showing.
He did not know whether he would be able to keep himwould have to retrace his steps, practically, for he had a
horse hidden in the timber a couple of miles to the westward self from being discovered, but hoped to do so.
It was hard work 1).oldimr onto the ladder and keeping
from the city.
He turned to t:he left and walked three blocks and then himself in just such a position, but he stuck to it for at Ieast
turned to the left again and made his way back in the direc- an hour, and then slowly and carefully he permitted" his face
tion f:rom which he had just.come. He fieured that if he had to emerge from the. water.

ha1~ d, and without any hesitation the Irishman dealt him
a blow ov'er the head with the club, knockini him down as
if he had been struck by a bolt from the sky.
"Take thot, yez omadhaun, ye!" the Irishman cried.
. " Shure an' it's Terrence O'Flanagan wull break dhe hid av
innywan phwat ta}Jes such liberties wid him, begorral"
Then he thr-ew the club down and limped to the lltable
and into it.
Dick, delitJhted by the manner in which the Irb1hman had
aided him, darted around the corner of the stable and ran'
along its side till he came to the alley at the rear.
Of course, the inmates of the bar-room, both soldiers and
citizens, had followed the British captain and ·had got to
,, the door just as the Irishman disappeared in the stable.
Their eyes were on the fallen officer and so they did not see
the stableman, fortunately for him.
Many were the exclamations indulged in.
"What is the matter with him?"
"Is he dead?"
"He has been struck on the head!"
,, ,
"Yes, with a club!"
"Here it is!" one having picked the club up,
"That young scoundrel must have waited here and struck
the captain as he came through the doorway."
"Yes, and he must have hit him mighty hard!"
Such were a few of the exdamations.
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He glanced toward the wharf. The redcoats were not
there.
"Thank goodness for that!" thought Dick. "Now I can
try to get away from here."
It was October, and the water was quite chilly. Dick was
chilled to the bone.
He saw several longshoremen on the wharf, but no redcoats, so decided to take chancJes.
He cautiously drew himself up out of the water and began climbing the ladder.
He expected that every moment he would be seen, but he
was not, and presently he stood on the deck of the schooner.
It happened that the deck just at this moment was clear,
and he walked hastily toward the cabin.
His idea was that he might find a fire in the cabin, and
he wanted to get warmed up a bit and his clothing dried.
He reached the cabin, opened the door and entered.
Closing the door, he went across and began warming himself in . front ef a fire.
While sitting there he suddenly felt the vessel moving.
A glance out through a window was enough to show him
that the schooner was under way.
"Jove, that will never do!" he exclaimed to himself; "I
don't want to be carried away on this vessel!"
Just then a door opened and a pretty girl of eighteen
years stood before him.
As her eyes fell• upon Dick she gave utterance to an exclamation of surprise.
"Who are you?" she cried.
CHAPTER III.

.,

ON BOARD THE ENEMY' S VESSEL.

Dick gave the girl a quick, searching scrutiny and decided
that she could be trusted.
"I am one who was so unfortunate as to be taken for a
rebel spy." he explained; "and I was chased by British soldiers, and--"
"Oh, then you are the young man that leaped into the
river!" broke in the girl.
"Yes, and I came in here to get warm and to dry my
clothing."
"Are you really a rebel?" asked the maiden eagerly.
"No," said Dick, smiling; "but I will admit that I am a
patriot."
"Then it won't do for father to find you here!"
"Why not?"
"Oh, he is-is-such a strong loyalist!"
"'Vhat am i to do, then?"
"I don't know/' clasping ~r hands and looking distressed.
It was evident that she was favorably impressed by the appearance of the h a ndsome youth.
"I judge that I had better leap overboard."
"No, don't do that!"
"Why not?"
"They would shoot you, sure!"
"Who?"
"My father and the men."
"Where were the men when I came aboard. I didn't see
a soul."
"They were in the forecastle likely."
"I don't know what to do," said Dick.
"Neither do I."
"Wher e is the schooner going?"
"Down into the vicinity of Fort Mifflin."
"It is not going to run past the fort, then?"
"Not to-day."
"To-night, perhaps?"
"Yes, I think it will try to do so to-night."
"Then I will have the rest of the day in which to conjure
up some means of escape."
"True. but--"
"Well?"
"Father is likely to be in here at any moment, 'and if he
should discover your presence, why it would--0h, there he
comes now!"
"Where ?"
"He just passed the window and he is coming in here!
Oh. what shall we do? Where will you .hide?"
"What is in that room?" pointing to the one the girl had
emerged from.
"This is father's stateroom, where he keeps his papers and
everything."
"I'll go in there!"
He started, but before he could get into the room the door

I

opened and the captain of -the schooner stepped into the
cabin.
He paused, with an exclamation of astonishment, and
stared at Dick questioningly.
Then, as he noted Dick's wet cloth~ng, a . look of understanding appeared on his face.
· "So!" he exclaimed; "you are the rebel the British soldiers
were chasing and who leaped into the river!"
Dick nodded.
·
"Yes," he admitted.
"Ha! you admit it?"
"I might as well."
"Your wet clothing tells the story."
Then he looked at the girl and said:
"Why are you in here, daughter?"
"I had just entered, ;father," was the reply; "I did not
know he was in here until after I entered."
"Well, go to your room at once."
"Yes, father."
The girl went back into the room she had emerged from.
The man then addressed Dick:
"I suppose that you will surren~er peaceably?"
Dick hesitated. He was almost minded to make an attempt
to escape.
One trouble was that his weapons, having been under
water so long, would be useless, and he could only fight with
nature's weapons, while he would be pitted against men
armed with pistols and other weapons.
"I surrender," he said, after a moment's thought.
"That is sensible."
"I judge so, under the circumstances."
The captain stepped to the door and opened it a little
distance and called to a sailor standing near. ·
"Come in here," he commanded.
The sailor obeyed. When his eyes fell upon Dick he
looked at the youth in amazement.
Then he looked at the captain inquiringly.
"The rebel," explained the captain, tersely; "tie his hands."
"I'll git a rope, sir," said the sailor.
"Well, hurry."
The sailor left the cabin quickly and was soon back. He
brought a piece of rope three or four feet in length. With
this he bound the Liberty Boy's wrists.
Again he looked inquiringlv at the captain.
"Take him to the forecastle and leave him there,'' the
captain said.
The sailor took Dick by the arm and said:
"Come along with me, youngster."
Dick went without a word. He knew it was useless to say
anything or try to hold back.
"Wait," suddenly said the captain; "I don't want him
in that forecastle; put him in the hold."
"All right, sir," was the reply.
Then Dick was conducted to the hatchway and told to
climb down the ladder.
"I can't with my hands tied."
"I'll hold you and keep you frum fallin'," was the reply.
He said no more, but began making his way down the
ladder, held and steadied by the sailor. The other sailors
stared at him in surprise, but none said anything.
When the bottom of the hold was reached the sailor
climbed back up and stepped out onto the deck, closing tl}e
hatchway behind him.
"Who wuz ther feller?" asked a comrade.
The old sailor told hiro.
"Waal, ther rebel didn't git erway arter all," was the
man's rema1·k.
As for Dick, he was anything but pleased with the turn
affairs had taken. He had managed to get warm and to
dry his clothing somewhat, but here he was a prisoner.
"l don't like it at all,'' he said to himself; "well, perhaps
I may be able to escape yet."
He was a hopeful youth. He was not one to give up
easily.
Still, he did not now see how he was to escape. His wr;~~s
were bound and he was in the hold, with the hatchway fastened down; how, then, was he to escape?
That was the question.
He tried to loosen the rope binding his wrists, but found
1
that he could not do so.
The old sailor had done his work well. If there is anything in the world that a sailor can do well, it is to tie
knots in a rope.
Dick !J.nally gave up all hope of getting his wrists loose,
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and this was equivalent to giving up hope of making his
escape, for if he could not get his wrists free he could not
do anything.
About noon a sailor brought him some food and water.
First tying Dick to an iron ring with a rope, the sailor
freed the youth's wrists, and he was thus enabled to feed
himself. When he had eaten all he wanted, the sailor again
,bound his wrists and went back up on deck.
At •night this perfo:;-mance was repeated, and when Dick
asked what was going to be done with him, the old sailor
shook his head and said he did not know.
An hour or two after nightfall Dick heard r:r-- ~rme climbing down the ladder into the hold. The per::. . »vhoever it
was, did not make much noise.
nr:y longer,
Presently, unable to restrain his curior;'
Dick asked, in a cautious voice, for somc:l!_.:g seemed to
tell him to be quiet:
"Who are you, and what do you wamt?"
"I am the captain's daughter ," came back, in almost a
whisper; "and I am coming to free you!"
Dick's heart leaped with delight.
CHAPTER IV.
AID FROM AN UNEXPECTED SOURCE.

He began to believe that he would escape after all.
He had fai t h in the ability of the maiden.
She was the daughter of the owner of the vessel, and
doubtless knew every foot of the schooner. If anyone could
aid him to escape, she certainly would be the one.
A few moments later she sto.od beside him.
. It was so dark that he could not see her, but he felt her
hand on his shoulder.
Looking upward he saw a little patch of stars and knew
that this was where the hatchway stood open.
"I have a knife; I'll cut the rope binding your wrists,"
whispered the girl.
She suited the action to the word, and a few moments
later Dick's wrists were free,
"Thank you, Miss--" He paused, for he did not know
the girl's name.
· "My name is Lucy Mallard."
"And mine is Dick Slater."
"I have heard of you!"
"Have you?"
"Yes! I have heard that you are the most daring scout
and spy in the rebel army."
" 'Patriot' army, Miss Lucy."
"You are ri ght; I will never say 'rebel' again when speaking of the patriots."
"I am gfad to hear you say that."
"Why?"
"Because it makes me be'gin to hope that you are in the
way of becoming a patriot, Miss Lucy."
"You are right about that; I have long- thought that the
American people ought to be free and rule themselves."
"Then you are already a patriot!"
"I guess I am."
"Of course you are !"
"I'm g a d of it. too. I wish father could be made to see
it in that light, also."
"I suppose he is not likely to change his views?"
" No; and he gets ver y angry at me when I say anything
at all favoring the patriots. In fact, he. ill treats me so
badly that I am only waiting for an opportunity to escape
'
from this ship and quit him forever."
"Tha t is too bad."
"Yes ; I will not stay on the schooner, Mr: Slater."
"No? Where will you go?"
"I have an aunt living in Philadelphia. I will go to her
home." .
"Then you will go away from here with me?"
"Yes."
"Can we get away in safety, do you think?"
"I think so. It is ver¥ dark, and there is only one sailor
besides the helmsman on. He is at the bow, and there is
a boat at the stern with a rope ladder hanging there, so we
ought not to have much trouble in getting away."
"You are right; well, you lead the way and I will follow
vou,,
' "Co1ne along."
Dick heard the girl climbing the ladder, and presently
':le followed.
Soon he found himself on deck with his hand clasping

that of Lucy Mallard. Together they stole towai-d the stei-n.
Luckily the helmsman had lashed the wheel and had gone
below for a moment to get his pipe and tobacco.
When they reached the rail they felt afound till they got
hold of the rope ladder.
"You go first," whispered Dick. "Hurry, before the helms•
man returns."
The girl obeyed.
When she had had time to get well down the ladder out
of the way, Dick followed.
Just as he got fairly started down the ladder he heard the
sound of hasty footsteps, and a voice called out:
"Stop there I Who air ye, ennyhow? Stop!"
Dick hastened down the ladder with all possible despatch.
He was soon in the boat beside the girl, and he took the
oars while she cut the painter.
Dick immediately bent to the oars, and as he rowed away
there was the sound of a commotion on the ship's deck.
Footsteps were heard and voices raised in excitement.
Then on f'1e night air rose the voice of the captain:
"Stop! Come back! _ Stop, or we will riddle you with
bullets!"
Dick, fearing that the men would fire a volley, called out:
"Don't do it, Captain Mallard! Don't order the men to
fire. Your daughter is here with me and you might kill
her!' .
A wild cry of amazement and anger went up from the
car.tain's lips.
'Don't fire, men!" he cried.
"We are safe!" said Dick, in a delighted voice.
"Yes, we will be able to get away; I am sure," was the
reply .
"How shall we go back to Philadelphia-in the boat? Or
shall we go ashore and get a vehicle and go in that way?"
"I think it is well to go back in the boat, don't you?"
"Yes. I believe that we wjll be able to get away from any
boat that may be sent after us."
"I am pretty sure that father will not send a boat after
us."
And so it proved. At any r~te they did not hear any
,
sound of pursuit.
It was a long and hard pull back up the Delaware to
Philadelphia, but Dick was equal to it, and at last he brought
the boat to the shore at the southern edge of the city.
They went ashore and Dick tied the painter. The;n they
set out in the direction of the nearest s.treet. Fortun'ately
there were no sentinels on post at this point to interfere with
~~

.

.

They hastened onward, and. were soon threading . the
streets on their way toward the main part of the city.
The girl knew the way to the house of her aunt, and after
quite a walk they arrived there.
1At the gate they paused, and Dick thanked the girl for
what she had done for him.
"You are a brave, noble-hearted girl," he said; "and if
ever I get the chance to do something for you in return for
what y6u have done for me, rest assured that I will do it,
and gladly."
"I am sure of that, Mr. Slater."
Then he shook hands with her, bade her good-night and
.
.
good.by and took his departure.
The girl hastened into the house, where she was given a
royal welcome by a good-looking, matronly woman of middle
\.
age.
"Why are you here at this time of the evening, Lucy?"
father?"
your
is
her aunt asked, "and where
,
"He is on the schoornir," was the reply.
' Then she told why she was there. Lt happened that thel
aunt was in reality a patriot, and she told Lucy that she was
glad she had taken this step.
"It was folly for you to stay on the schooner with your
father, anyway, Lucy," she said.
"I am glad to be with you. aunt. ' Of course, I love my
father, but he is a Tory, while I am a patriot. and I think
that I shall be better off here."
"So do I."
Meanwhile what of Dick?
CHAPTER V.
THE TORY FERRYMAN.

After bidding the girl good-night, Dick started toward
the west side of the city.
He .reached it presently .and then made his way slowly and
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"We- want to cross the river, " called out Dick.
would have to
cautio usly, for there was a sentin el that he
"Swim , then! " retort ed the ferrym an.
get past.
fire!" sternl y.
"Stop , or we
ered, and then
"
He mana ged to do this witho ut being discov
"Fire if you want to l Who cares?
good
a
at
r
timbe
; "wha t
the
of
ibn
direct
the
in
rd
he walke d onwa
"He is out of range , Dick," said Bob, disgu stedly
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He arrive d at the encam pmen t in due time, and
"Jove , I'm comin g, ·too!" cried Bob. He urged
tted to enter
challe nged gave the count ersign and was permi
into the water .
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The youth s were not long in makin g their away.
"I am going t~ iro bi;,ck and forth with you,"
'
and then they moun ted their horse s and rode went in such a the ferrym an, quietl y; t~ s:e that you doJ?.'t take a notion
. They heade d for the Dela" '.are River , and a point threo to start down the stream 111SLead of across it."
back and
direct ion that they would strike the stream .at
Dick stayed on the fer::yb oat puring- all its trips .
or four miles above the c~ty.
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ashor
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and
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don't try
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it was opera ted
us.
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He was right, there was a ferry there, but
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the
as
trick
such
any
ty
the blue-c oated Liber
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by a rabid Tory, and when be saw 'flatbo
The ferrym an made no reply; he simpl y glared
at under way.
Boys comin g he hasten ed to get his
good head- sullen ly.
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CHAP TER VI.
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"Look at the rascal , Dick! " cried Bob, angril
.
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"I see him," and then Dick called
·
"Hi, .t here! Stop, do you hear? Come back! "
el Green e?"
Colon
you
"Are
'
tone.
t
"I won't !" came back in a defian
''Yes, sir; and you?"
ty Boys... ,
"Hea r that!" mutte red Bob, angril y. ghet me hands onto
"I am Capta in Slater , and these are the Liber
to
fort."
the
to
you
me
"Oh, but it's mesil f would loike
welco
to
"Ah, I am glad
thot schou ndrel! " growl ed Patsy .
"And we are glad to be here."
rel," fr.pm
"Yah, I vould lige to sid down on der sg~und
"You have come from the main army? "
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front of Dick. He swayed backwar d and forward , eyeing
"Yes."
Dick with drunken gravity the while, and then said:
"Is aU well there?"
"You don't want all of the seat, do you?"
fort."
this
s
threaten
"Fairly so; but danger
"No, no," replied Dick; "sit down, if you like."
.
"Indeed? "
The Hessian swayed backwar d and forward a few times
The Liber't y Boys had just arrived at Fort Mer.cer and and then said:
•
had been admitted .
"I don't like to sit down, but I'm-you see, things seem
Colonel Greene, who was the comman der of the garrison , to kind qf be-mov ing around a bit, and-I guess I'll sit
·
rs.
had come out to greet the newcome
down till they get to where they're going."
The garrison consisted of only about four hundred men,
"Certain ly; that's a good idea," said Dick, in a matter-o fand they had fourteen cannon.
manner.
fact
The colonel now asked Dick to explain.
The Hessian looke'd at the youth a few moments and then
Whence comes the danger? " he asked.
a lurch, going up against the youth quite
"The British are going to send a force of Hessians here sat down with
one arm over Dick's shoulder .
threw
He
heavily.
to attack you." explaine~ Dick.
"Say, I-kind of-like you, · young fellow," he said.
"Ah, indeed t When?
"I'm glad of that," quietly; "I kind of like you, too."
"That I do not know exactly."
"You ought to; and see-I'm a-soldi er and-sol diers
"But soon, I suppose? "
•
amount to somethin g."
.
.
"Yes, soon."
"So they do. I like soldiers. "
"Do you have any idea how strong a force will be sent?"
"Of course you do. Everybo dy likes soldiers. All the"No, I could only guess at it."
girls like-sol diers."
"What would your guess be?"
"I suppose so."
"Well, I would say that the probabil ities are that the
.
"Yes, it is so."
British will send at least two thousand men."
"I suppose that is because of the handsom e uniform s."
Colonel Greene looked sober and thoughtf ul. ,
··r
own,"
"Yes, but-it helps-so me if the soldiers -are handsom e,
"That will be a strong force, compare d to our
·
oo."
t
said. slowly.
"I suppose so."
,
"True."
will
"Would you like to be a soldier?"
"But we are fortified ," with a cheerful air; "and that
"I don't know," replied Dick.
offset the prepond erance of force."
"If you would I will get you a place in my company ."
"So it will, to a great extent."
"Where is your company ?"
"Are you going to remain here, Captain Slater?" the
"It will be here this evening. "
colonel asked, after a brief period of thought.
"It will?"
"Yes, sir."
"Yes; the whole regimen t will be here."
"I am glad of that; it will make my force stronger ; and,
Dick believed he was on the track of some informat ion.
too, I know that you are skilled as a scout and spy, and you
work
the
of
are they coming here?" he asked. ·
part
"Why
that
after
look
will perhaps be willing to
"They're going to make an attack on the rebels at Red
and keep watch for the coming of the enemy."
"I shall be glad to do that, sir. Anythin g that I can do Bank."
"Oh, that's it, eh?"
best, tbat I will be pleased to do."
"Yes; but first-we 're going to--try to kill or capture the
"Well, I will delegate that part of the work to you, whil~
Boys."
the rest of us will. set to work to strength,e n the defenses . Liberty
Dick started. What did this fellow know about the Lib"That is a good idea. It will be necessar y to make the fort erty
Boys. He gave the Hessian a keen look and then said:
as strong as possible. " ,
·
"Who are the Liberty Boys?"
This having been settled, the Liberty Boys made them"They're a band 'of dangerou s rebels."
selves at home and were soon helping the soldiers with the
"Ah, indeed t Wher e · are they?"
work of strength ening the defenses .
"At Red Bank."
spying.
and
scouting
of
Dick at once began his work
do you know?"
"How
suspecthe
for
field,
Haddons
of
He set out in the direction
blinked at Dick a few times and seemed to
Hessian
The
that
from
come
would
ed that the British or Hessians
r ealize that he .was talking too much, and then suddenly all
direction .
t races of caution disa ppeared, and he said:
Dick had been told by Colonel Greene that the majority of
"The Liberty Boys crossed the river-a t Cooper's Ferryyouth
the
so
Tories,
were
the people living in that vicinity
morning , and-we nt to Red Bank."
this
citizen's
of
suit
'l'agged
a
had doffed his uniform and donned
"How do you know?"
clothing.
Dick was playing the simple peasant yo11th to such good
He now looked like a peasant youth of the place and period. effect that even had the Hessian been in a condition to use
howcoat,
the
ath
underne
He had a belt around his waist,
judgmen t he would h,a ve been deceived ; as it was. he did not
ever, and in this belt were some pistols and ~ knife. .
·t~at Dick was other than what he seemed.
suspect
pace.
leisurely
a
at
Dick made his way along the road
the river-so on after-th e Liberty Boys did."
crossed
"I
to
way
his
made
he
and
At last he came to Haddons field,
ferryma n told you?"
the
and
"Oh,
'
a store and bought some candy.
"Yes."
boy
country
a
as
He stood around munchin g the candy,
of
There was a short period of silence, and then Dick said:
might have peen expected to do, and listen~d to the talkthe
say you have made a plan for the killing or capt.urabout
"You
d
wandere
he
the loungers in the store. Later on
to
d
Liberty Boys?"
the
happene
of
ing
they
r
village listening to men talking whereye
"Yes, and a good plan, too."
be congrega ted.
·"Tell me about it."
At last he took a seat on a bench under a large tree which
"All'rig ht, but I must have-an other drink-fi rst."
stood not far from the store in which he had bought the
The Hessian rose and zigzagge d across the street and
candy. A little farther away was an inn, over the door of
red through the doorway of the inn.
disappea
which was a sign reading, "Red Bank Inn."
"I hope he will come back," thought the youth·; "if they
As Dick sat there munchin g his candy, he was surprise d
are going to try to kill or capture the Liberty Boys I want to
to see a Hessian soldier come forth from the inn. The
Hessian staggere d as he walked, and it was evident that he know all about the plari."
Just then he saw a force of Hessians coming. They were
was drunk.
out along the road a distance' of half a mile or more.
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go'od
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might
Here
once.
at
alert
the
on
was
Dick
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secure
chance to
tavern.
the
entered
might
and
news
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know
not
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True,
the drunken Hessian appeared and staggere d across
not be willing to tell it if. he did, even though drunk; but it theSoon
and sat down by Dick. He had been there but a
road
fellow.
the
pumping
at
attempt
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making
while
worth
was
when two Hessians appeared from the inn
moments
few
closely.
him
watched
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and stood not far away. It was seen that
ed
approach
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delight,
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"You were going to tell :me about your plan for killing or
capturing the Liberty Boys," said Dick, suggestively.
"Yes, so I was. Well, itl!is a good plan, and I think it will
·
be successful."
" Let us hear it," said Dli.ck, encouragingly. He was a bit
uneasy, fearing that the saber Hessians would interfere and
prevent their comrade from talking, but they did not seem
to have a:p.y wish to do so,tsimply standing there with smiles
on their faces.
"Doubtless they think I _\am harmless," the youth thought.
"The plan is this," said\ the drunken Hessian; "three or
four hundred of our men !are going to go over yonder and
conceal demselves in the 1edge of the timber. Then a loyalist's son is going to go "to Red Bank and tell the pberty
Boys that a small force otf British are killing some patriot
settlers, and for dam to ~e and put the British to flight.
The loyalist's boy will guiide the rebels into the trap and we
will &"et dem, sure."
"I see," said Dick, nodding. •
"I tell you it is a .fine plan," the drunken · Hessian said.
"We are going to take thel Liberty Boys by surprise and kill
dem all I" and he slapped !Dick on the shoulder and laughed
loudly.
"Yes, it is a fine plan,"t agreed Dick.

CH~ERVII.
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The Hessian talked a w,hile longer, and Dick managed to
get most of the details of \the plan from him, and then when
the fellow went back to tbe inn for another drink the youth
rose and sauntered away, .munching at the candy and looking so nearly -like a peasant youth of the period that no
one who saw him suspected •that he was not what he seemed
to be.
"Jove, I am in luck?" the.youth said to himself; "now we
will get a chance to strike 'the Hessians a blow. They will
expect to take us by surprh, and instead we will take 'them
by surprise."
'He hastened back to Red i Bank and was soon in the fort.
He went at once to Colonel Greene and told him what he
•
had learned.
"And now," he said in •conclusion, "with your permission
I will take the Liberty Boy.s .and teach that party of H~ssians
·
a lesson."
" You will wait till the 'Ilory boy comes with the false information, will you not?"
"Oh, yes; but he will be1 along soon."
Dick was right.
A boy of perhaps sixteen years put in an appearance at
the fort an hour late:i:..
He was not a bad-lookl!ng boy, and he played his part
pretty well. He said that lsorne Hessians had put in an appea rance a few miles fromlthe fort and were carrying things
with a high hand.
"Father sent me to tell >you and to see if some of your
soldier s would come and dilive ~he Hessians away,'' the boy
said in conclusion.
"How many Hessians are•there ?" asked Dick.
"About seventy-five, I should say."
"Then I will go after· them with my Liberty Boys," said
Dick.
"How many of the Liberty Boys are there?" asked the
boy.
e'One hundred."
"That nujllber ought to be · able to whip the Hessians."
•
"Yes, I t'l'link so."
"Will you want me to gu.i"de you to the place where the
·
Hessians are?" asked the bey.
"Yes."
- " All right."
Dick told the youths to get ready, and they did so.
They mounted t heir hor ses and rode toward t he place
where the Hessians were supposed to be commi tting depr edations.
The boy r ode behind Dick and told him which way to go.
'They r ode at a lively pace until they were with:n half a
mile of the spot, so the boy sa~ <l.
Then Dick called a l1alt.
The youths stopped. and in pursuance to a co;mnand
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from their captain they dismounted and led their horses
into the timber and tied them.
Then Dick turned to the boy and looked at him sternly
"My boy," he said; "I know that you are a Tory and that
you were intending to lead us into an ambush! Don't deny
it, for it will do Jou no good I"
The boy turne pale.
His knees trembled and almost knocked together.
"l-I--didn't--think that-that--" He stammered and
then broke down.
"The:e is no· use denying it," said Dick; "I know that I
am tellmg the truth; I have known from the first that you
were trying to lead us into a trap. Do you know that you
have forfeited your life by permitting yourself to be made
a tool of in this manner?"
The. boy was so badly frightened that he could not say
anything.
"There is just one way that you can save your life" said
'
Dick.
"W-what is t-that?" he asked.
, "If you will guide us to the spot )Vhere the three or four
hundred Hessians are lying in wait, and so enable us to
attack them from the rear and take them by surprise I
will let you go free; otherwise we will hang you to a t~ee
.
here and now."
"I'll d-do it!" he cried.
"That is sensible," said Dick. "Now, how far is it to
where the Hessians are hidden?"
"AJiout three~quarters of a mile."
"How many of them are there?"
"About three hundred."
"And you will guide us around so that we can. strike them
from the rear?"
,
"Yes, yes l"
"All right; by so doing you will save your life. Remember, thourh, that any attempt at trickerv will be the signal
for mi: to pu_t a. bullet through youl"'and he tapped the butt
of a pistol s1gmficantly.
"I-w-won't t-try to play any trick," stammered the boy·
'
·
"I'm sorry that I did this now."
"Well, you will come out all right if you do what I tell
you to do, my boy."
"I'll do it."
"Go. ahe!ld, n~w, and lead the way to where the Hessians
are lymg m wait fqr us." .
"Yes, I'm anxious to get a shot or two at them" said
Bob Estabrook; "we will rout them, or know the 'reason
why!"
.Then the . Liberty. Boys set out, with the boy in the lead. •
Jhck was nght behmd him, so if the young Tory had tried
to play any trick or make his escape he would have failed."
Aftet they had made a detour and walked perhaps a mile
the boy came to a stop and turned toward ])ick."
He pointed ahead in the direction they had been going.
"The Hessians are there," he said; "they are not more
than a quarter of a mile away."
"Come right along with me," said Dick; "when I lay eyes
on the Hessians, then you can goo, but not before."
They moved slowly and carefully along, and a few ,minute11
later Dick caught sight of a strong force of Hessians. They
were stretche~ out in a line perhaps one hul'\dred yards long
and were facmg toward the road, along which, doubtless,
tha expected to see the Liberty Boys come· soon:

•

CHAPTER VIII.
ROUTING THE HESSIANS.

J.t did not matter to Dick and his brave comrades that
t he Hessians outnumbered them three or four to one. They
never took odds into consider ation much anyway, and when
they were enabled-as they were to be in this case-to take
the enemy by surp~·ise, they always felt that this equalized
'
matters.
Dick did not wait, now that they were on the ground and
r eady for work.
He gave a glance along the line of Liberty Boy;;, saw that
each and every one was ready for t he fray, and tMm !"';tV e t h•
sip.no.I to take aim.
The ''Cnthi; leveled t heir mu3kets :i.nd took <':ll'eful ~
.-.,1 )<1 eTily D' rk gave the sig'!'llll a n d the youti1s fired.
C1·.:ish ! Rcur !

/'
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The volley ran~ out loudly, and that it came as a surprise,
He called the man to the door and explained matters to
and a crushing one at that, there could be no doubt.
him and asked permission to leave his horse there. ·
.
Shrieks and screams of pain went up from the wounded
"Sartinly ye kin leave him," was the reply; "I'll lead him
Hessians; Yells of rage and consternation went up from aroun' tO the stable."
those who were not wounded.
"I'll go with you" said Dick.
·
The Liberty Boys were shrewd youths, and they were
He was in no h~rry to go on to Haddonsfield, for it was
always alert to make the most of a situation.
not yet late.
·
They understood what an advantage it was to take the
When they had attended to this work they went to the
enemy by surprise and they were ready to follow their ad- house.
vantage up.
·
Mr. Smalley was a good-natured, generous man, and he
They suddenly began yelling at the top of their voices. was eager to do all he could to help Dick and the patriot
They had good lungs and gave free vent to their voices, a.nd cause.
the result. was a volume of noise that was something apHe insisted that the youth should stay and take supper
palling. A tribe of wild Indians could not have done better. with him.
Then the youths followed this up with vplleys from their
The w6man of the house insisted also, for she was like
pistols.
her husband, in that she was good-hearted ,and a strong
They fired so rapidly and yelled so terribly that the Hes- patriot.
·
.
sians were thrown into a panic. They fired a few scattering
They had a daughter named. Daisy, and she was a pretty
shots 1 but did no damage worthy of the name, and then girl, about sixte~n years old.
they oroke and fled at the top of their speed.
Dick remained to supper and ate heartily, for }].e had .been
"After them, boys!" cried Dick; "give it to them! Don't eating coa r se-camp fa.r e for a long time, and a ,good, square
let them get away!"
meal cooked by a woman was a luxury.
The Liberty Boys obeyed and dashed after the fleeing
While they ate they talked of the war and of the chances
Hessians.
for a patriot victory in the end.
They still had a couple of pistols-each of the youths"It is going to be a hard contest," said Dick, i;obcrly.
that had not been fired off, and they sent two more volleys
"I guess yer right, Dick."
after the fleeing Hessians.
.
"Yes ; we were virtually beaten at the Brandywine and
This accelerated the speed of 'the fleeing men, if such a were forced to retreat northward, and now the commander-.
thirrg was possible, and presently the youths gave up' the in-chief is afraid that we will lose the forts Mercer and
chase and went back to the scene of the encounter.
Mifflin."
•
They found that they had killed thirty-nine of the HesThe man shook his head and looked sober.
sians and wounded twenty.
"I'm afeerd thet is whut will happen," he agreed; "the
Not one of their number har.l been killed, and only two British have got possession uv Philadelphy, an' they won't
had been wounded, and those two only slightly.
be satersfied until they hev got ther forts an' opened ther
"Say, Dick, we licked the Hessians!" exclaimed Nob . .
river up fur their ships."
"Yes, we routed thelllJ completely, Bob."
"I guess you are right about that, Mr. Smalley."
"I should ·say so!"
When they had finished their supper they took seats in
Then the youths dressed' the wounds of the injured Hes-. the sitting-room and talked quite a while.
sians as best they could.
Suddenly ther e came a knock on the door.
This done, Dick called to the Tory boy who had remained
Mr. Smalley went and opened the door and there stood a
there looking at the dead and wounded Hessians, and said boy of fifteen years. Dick recognized him at once as being
to him:
the boy who had come to the fort and tried to lead the Lib"Now I will give you .a task, my boy."
erty Boys into a trap.
"What is it, sir?" The boy was awed by what he had
"Hello, Sammy," said Mr. Smalley.
seen, and he had gained a great respect ft>r Dick Slater and
"How do you do, Mr. Smalley,'; the boy replied. Then he
the Liberty Boys.
.
looked at Dick and said:
"I want you to go to Haddonsfield and tell the Hessians to
"You had better get away from here, sir. The Hessians
come back here and bury their dead and take care of their know you ' are here and are coming to capture you!"
·
wounded.''
'
"Is that so?" exclaimed Dick.
"All right, sir; I'll go at once.~ ·
~ "Yes.'"
"And don't lend yourself to any more such doings.''
"Where are they now?"
"I won't, sir."
The boy looked back over his sh?ulder.
.
.
"That's right; now go.''
"They're right close!" he exclan~ed, i;teppmg mt? the
The boy hastened away.
house and closing the door; "you can t get out now without
"Well, I'll go now," said Dick, and the Liberty Boys set being seen !"
out do-wn ·the. road. .
They soon reached the spot- where they had left their
horses,, and, mounting, they rode back to Red Bank,
CHAPTER IX.
''What • success did you have, Captain Slater?" asked
THE HESSIANS FAIL TO CAPTURE DICK.
Colonel Greene, eagerly.
"Splendid success,'' was the reply.
"Then•l'll get out and be seen,''. Dick said.
Then Dick told him the story of the routing of the HesHe ran to the back door and opened it and leaped out.
sians.
As he did so' he heard musket-shots and several bullets
The colonel was delighted.
spatted against the side of the house. One cut through his
"I'm glad that you struck them a blow,'' he said.
coat-sleeve, grazing the skin.
"So am I; perhaps it may ,have the effect of causing them
He did not pause an instant, however; he knew that if
to give up the idea of making the attack on the fort.''
he were to escape he would have to keep going, and fast at
The colonel shook his head.
.
that.
''Not if they have two thousand soldiers available,'' he
"Stop! Stop!"
•
said. ''They know that we have not a very strong garrison
"Halt •or die!"
· •
.
and will feel that they can overwhelm us!' '
Such were the commands uttered by the Hessians, but Dick
"True; well, we will keep our eyes open and be ready for did not stop.
them when thW do come.''
He ran with all possible speed straight toward the timber
"So we -will.
at the rear of •the barn.
Dick was eager to get away and spy on the Hessians. He
It was a clear night, and while it was· impossible to see
believed that_ he would learn something of interest.
anything very distinctly, the forms of the Hessians could be •
He felt that it would not be practicable to venture to Had- seen, and Dick knew which way to go tn oruer to avoid
donsfield in the daytimE;!, however, as he might be recognized. them.
\ When eveqing came he mounted his horse and rode away
Ile ran swiftly and managed to reach the timber in safety,
in the direction of the town.
even though the Hessians fired at him again and again. In
He stopped at a house a mile from Haddonsfield.
the darkness and when both parties were running it would
He had stopped there when he was com:lng back from the have been only by accident-that a bullet found its way into
town the other time and had learned that the settler was a the Liberty Boy's body.
'
patriot.
As soon as he was in the timber Dick felt perfectly safe,
A
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for he was expert in woodcraft, while the Hessians were
"Where will I find you when I want to report?"
not, and a regiment could not have caught him.
"Right here will be as good a place as any-that is if you
He did not want to leave the vicinity, however, for he will let me stay here, Mr. Smalley.''
wished to see what was done at the house. He feared the
"I'll be proud ter hev ye stay here, Mr. Slater."
Hessians might do some damage because of the fact that a
There was no mistaking the fact that the man meant
rebel had been harbored there. Then, too, he wanted to what he said.
make sure that the Hessians did not take his horse.
"Thank you.''
"I'll stay as close at ·hand as possible," he told himself;
Then the three, Mr. and Mrs. Smalley and Daisy, con"and if I get a cnance I will get Major out of the stable and gratulated Sam on having become a patriot.
away."
"Ye air on ther right side now, Sammy," the man deHe worked his way around till he was across the road clared.
and in front of the house.
"I think so myself,''- was the repiy.
The Hessians were standing at the door talking to Mr.
"Yes, indeed!" from Mrs. Smalley.
Smalley.
"I'm glad. that you are on ou;r side, Sam,!' said Daisy.
Dick could not hear what was being said, but he watched
After a. l~ttle more conversation ~he boy took his repartclosely. He made up his mind that if the Hessians offered ure, prormsmg to come and tell Dick at once if anything
violence to Mr. Smalley, or attempted to do any damage of imp?rtant soould come to his knowledge.
moment he would take a hand, in that he would fire every
Dick and the members of the Smalley family sat up rather
shot in his pistols into the crowd and thus distract their at- late t~at nig1'.t thinking: that tJ:ie boy might return with
tention.
some mformation regardmg the mtentions of the Hessians
But the Hessians did not do any damage. They talked but he ,did not come.
'
/
a while and then took their departure.
They went to bed and slept soundly all ni~ht.
When Dick was sure that the Hessians had all taken their
They were up early next morning and Dick ate a hearty
departure he went to the house and knocked.
breakfast.
The door was opened by Mr. Smalley.
Then he settled down to take things easy tni he had word
"Ah, et's you, is et?" he exclaimed.
from Sam Morton.
"Yes, I thought I would come back and see how you were
About noon the boy put in an appearance He was exgetting along," was the smiling reply.
cited, as could be seen from his manner.
·
"We're all right; but them Hessians wuz kinder mad, an' · After. a hasty greeting to Dick and the Smalleys, he said
to the former, eagerly.
threatened some."
·
"The Hessians have started, Mr. Slater! 1'
"I was afraid they might blame you for harboring a
"They are going to Red Bank?"
rebel."
"Yes, to make an attack on Fort Mercer.''
"Yas, but they finally decided thet I hedn't done ennythin'
"How strong a force have they, my boy?"
thet desarved punishment an' went erway peaceably."
"More than t'wo thousand men."
"Yes, I saw him go."
"Which way are they going? Will they pass here?"
Then Dick entered. He was glad to >see the Tory boy
"No, they will pass a mile to the east from here on the
still there.
·
"What is your name; my boy?" he asked; "I didn't think oth'er road."
"I know the reason they hev gone thet way, Mr. Slater"
to ask you when you were with me to-day."
said Mr. Smalley. "Thar is a bridge acrost Timber Cre~k
"My name is Sam Morton."
"Why did you come and warn me that the Hessians were on that ro'ad, an' on this one thar hain't no bridge."
'.'Tha~'s ~o, and_ that gives me an idea. If I can get to the
coming?"
"Because-I-that is-I have made up my mind that I~ bri~ge•m time, with a good a:ic ~can cut the bridge and drop
t- mto the C-~ek, and that will delay the enemy quite a
will be a patriot from now on."
while.''
Dick took the boy's hand and shook it warmly.
"I will furnish the ax,'' said Mr. Smalley.
"You are coming on nicely, _Sam," he said. "Stick to that."
. "And I'll go with you and help chop the bridge down!"
·"I will."
·
"How did you know the Hessians were coming to try to cried Sam.
"A11 right; come along.''
capture me? And how did they know I was here?"
Dick' ran out of doors, followed, by the man and the boy.
"You were seen by a Hessian -spy, who followed you till
Mr. Smalley brought forth an ax from the woodshed, and
you stopped here. Then he came to Haddonsfield and made
his report and the party started here to try to capture you:" is he appeared the boy called out:
· "Will you lend me a horse, Mr. Smalley.
"And you came ahead to warn me."
"Uv course!" was the reply.
"Yes; I took a short cut and beat them."
The boy ran into the stable and was not half a minute
"You are all right, Sam," said Dick, earnestly; "and I will
"1ehind Dick in bridling and saddling the animal and leadnot forget what you have done for me."
"I haven't forgotten that you treated me "-'°ll and gave ng him from the stable.
"I wish you had another ax," said Sam. "We could both
me a chance for my life, when you had caught me in the
act of trying to lead you and your brave comrades into a --hop at the same time and could do the work· nearly twice
is auick."
trap, Mr. Slater," was the earnest reply ..
"I've got another." cried Mr. Smalley, and he brought it
"You wiped out that score when you guided us to the spot
·orth from the woo<lshed.
where we could strike the Hessians a blow," said Dick.
The next minute Dick al)d the boy, each with an ax on bis
"I want to do more, though," the boy declared. "I wisl . '1oulder.
that you would consider me a patriot soldier, or spy, and Timber v;ere galloping in the direction of the bridge across
Creek.
let me work for you, Mr. Slater."
Dick started and gave the boy a keen, searchin~ glance
"Do you really want. to have it that way, my boy?" he
CHAPTER X.
asked.
"Yes, yes!" There was no mistaking the boy's earnestCUTTING THE BRIDGE.
ness.
"Then I will accept your proposition. You, being the son
"Now get to work. Sam!"
oi a loyalist and being supposed to be one yourself, will be
"All right, l\fr. Slater."
able to do good work for the patriot cause."
Dick anil the boy were at the bridge. They had ridden
"I think so, sir."
"You will be able to find out all the plans of the Hessians." here at the best speed of the horses, had leaped to the
'"'round. tied the animals, and now they stood at the end of
"So I will."
·
he bridge ready for work.
"And then you can come and tell me the news."
A glance up 'the road had shown Dick that the Hessians
"I'll do it!"
"Good! You will need to be careful and not let any one Nere not yet in sight, but they might appear at any moment.
The two went to work choppmg lustily. The boy proved
J;nmv that you have chfl.nged front on the ouestion of the
o he a ?Ood workman, and he d;d almost as well as Dick.
king's right to govern the American people."
They· tnade the woods rinn; with the echoes of their lusty
"I won't let any one know it; not even 111y father and
blows, and at last the bridge was swaying and quivering
mother.':
with every stroke.
"A)l right.''

.
10

T;EIE LIBERTY BOYS AT RED BANK.

Dick looked up the road. The Hessians were not yet in
sia-ht.
"We will get the bridge down before they get here, Mr.
Slater!" exclaimed the boy, his eyes shining with excitement.
"Yes, Sam, we will--tf we want to," suddenly said Dick.
"I'll tell you something, Sam. I've got a good scheme:
We will leave the stringers almost severed, but not quite,
and the Hessians will not know that anything is the matter
and will walk right onto the bridge, and--"
"It will give way and drop them into the creek!" the boy
broke in, delightedly,
"That's it exactly/'
Sam was delighted. He theught it was a grand scheme.
They chopped very carefully, and finallv had the stringers
so weakened that a very few hundred pounds weight would
be,, sufficient to cause the strin~rs to give way and precipitate the Hessians into the water.
Dick had kept a sharp lookout up· the road, and just as
they were giving the finishing strokes to their work he saw
the advance guard of the enemy come around the bend in
the road nearly a mile distant.
"There they come, Sam r' he cried 1 "come away, quick,
before they see us I"
They stole away to where their horses were, and as they
felt comparatively safe, they decided to remain and see the
effect of their plan for the discomfiture of the enemy.
They took up positions behind trees and watched and
waited.
Fifteen minutes later they saw the Hessians approaching
the bridge and they watched eairerlv.
The red-coated minions of the king strode onto the bridge
unhesitatingly and UilSUf!Plcimlsly, and perhaps twenty were
on it before it gave wa>f.
Then it went down with a crash and p-H icipitated the score
of Hessians into the watez:.
'
Shrieks and' groans went up, and ye.lls of rage as well.
Shouts of amazement and consternation. as wen as anger,
went up from the Hessians who had not yet reached the
bridge.
They understood the matter at once.
/
They realized that some patriots had been the-re and had
cut the stringers.
Down in the water there was a scene of coofusfon; the
Hessians were struggling to ~et ashore, and ai; the water
was deep and some of the soldiers could not swim, they were
in a fair way to drown.
Dick and Sam were sta,ti9Jled at a point neat' the sh9re
and they were enabled to get a good view of the scene.
Sam was delighted, alld it was with difficulty that he was
enabled to keep from laughing out loudly enough to be heard.
At last the Hessians managed to get ashore on the opposite side of the sueam from the one Dick and Sam W9l'e on.
The Hessiam; held a couucil.
They talked and gesticulated and it is safe to say that,
had they1 had their hands on the two patriots just at that
moment, it would have gone hard with them.
Presently the He.ssian.s set out up the creek _to look for a
point where it could be forded, doubtless. The stream was
'Perhaps fifty feet wide at this point and was quite deep.
The bridge had broken loose from the shore and was floating down the stream.
"I guess we may as well go, Sam," said Dick.
. "All right."
They untied their horses and led them along till they were
sure they were otit of sight of the Hessians and then they
mounted and rode back in the direction of the road leading
to the SmaUey hofue. When they reached this road Dick
handed the boy the ax he had been carrying and said:
"Take th~ axes to Mr. Smalley and thank him for me for
the use of them.
"Very we!l, Dick."
"I am going to the for~ at Red Ban,.c."
"Are you going to get the Liberty Boys and go and meet
the Hessians, Mr. Slater?"
Dick shook his head.
"Np, that will not be worth while. We could not do much
aga inst such a large force as the Hessians have."
"Oh, I thought maybe you were going there, anti I wanted
to ''O with you."
,.. • ., :n~1y come to the fort and join us there if you like,
Sam."
·
> y's fa!'e li~rJ.i' nd uu .
11 right, J\fr. ~la'er'" hr rr:ed; "I'll be iliere just as
soon as I can get the a.xes home."

"After all, you don't need to ride clear to Mr. Smalley's
home just to take the axes there," said Dick; "come with me
now and you can take them home1later on. Leave them here
hidden in the edge of the timben"
"All right!"
The boy leaped to the ground and took the axes and concealed them in the edge of the timber, and then again
mounted his horse and th.e two ,sef out do,wn the road in the
direction of Red Bank at a galJPp.
They were not long in reachli~ their destination.
Dick hastened to the room occupied by Colonel Greene.
"The Hessians are eoming, Coionel Greene!" he said.
"Ah, indeed, Captain Slater? How close are they?"
Dick told him.
'
"And how strong a force is ft!"
·
Dick told him what Sam had said, that there were more
than two thousand.
"A strong force, Captain Slater.''
''Yes, but we are fortifted.''
"True ; I think we can hold our own.''
"I think so,"
Then the colonel went out and gave orders for the soldiers
of the garrison to get ready for battle.
He told them frankly that they were to have to contend
·with a superior force, but the patriots were brave, and said
they were teady to fight to the death if need be.
The cannon were loaded and everything was gotten in
readiness for the engagement that was to take place.
At last the Hessians appeared in sight.
Closer and closer they came, and at last they came to a
stop at a sa~e distance.
.
Then an officer was seen approachmg bearing a ftag of
truce.
f
"He wants tG talk," said Dick.
"Yes," said Colonel Greene; "i will see what he has to ·say,
but if he asks me to surrender he will get 'no' for an answer I"
"That's the way to talk!" said Dick.
When the officer was within speaking distance he paused
and called out, insolently:
"We demand your instant and unqualified surrender, in
the name of King George!"
CHAPTER XI.
TH'S HESSIANS ROUTED AT RED BANK.

Colonel Greene was a brave man and one who had hut' Ilttle
respect for the name of King George.
He quicldy le.t the Hessian officer k:r)ow this.
"Go back and tell your commander that we refuse to surrender," he said qU'ietly but determinedly
The Hessian lo()ked surprised.
"I would be foolish to tell you that."
"How strong a force have you in there!?" he ask~.
"I will n<Jt tell you."
"You need not do it. I know, an:yway."
"Do 'YOU?" skeptically.
"Yes; we have had spies watching you fqr some time and
know that you have not to exceed five hundred men."
"Perhaps you don't know as much as you think you do."
"Yes, I do; and we have five timei; your number of men,
so you can readily see that you are very foolish in refu;;ing
to surrender."
"I don't look at it that way."
"Why, man, what can five hundred men do against twentyfive hundred, and the twenty-five hundred trained and experienced soldiers?"
"G;ve them a hard fight," calmly.
"Bosh! Non~eni:e!" fumed the Hessian. "It will be suicidP on the part of your men to attempt to fight us." ..._
"Perhaps; perhaps not."
"Then you refuse to surrender?"
" I do."
The Hess:an grew angry.
"I warn vou, s ir," he said arrogantly, "that we will give
no ouarte1· !"
Colonel Greene was not to be intimidated, and he said,
ral111lv:
"Vlfe rl0 1rn' ask for quar~ei;."
"''erY "~en ."

The Hess;an salu:ed stiffly and turned away, an.d Colonel
Greene walked back to the fort.
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"Get ready to fight," he said, tersely.
"We're ready now," replied one young officer.
The outworks of the fort were not finished, so it was
thought best not to try to. hold them; but the redoubt was
strong, and the patriots believed they would be able to hold
it even against such odds.
The men manned the guns and the other crouched in t he
redoubt, muskets in baud, ready to battle to the death.
"The Hessian officer said they would show no qua rter,
men," said Colonel Greene; "so fight to 'the last ditch."
"We will!" was the cry.
The colonel and Dick watched the Hessian officer, and
they saw him reach his force and stand talking to some one,
evidently the commander of the Hessian army.
A few minutes later an advance was made by the Hessians.
The patriots, following the instructions of the colonel,
crouched down in the redoubt and were out of sight.
This, as it turned out, was a good plan . It deceived the
Hessians and led them into a trap, so to speak.
When they came to the outworks abandoned and not . destroyed, they thought that the patriots had become fright··
ened and fled, and they rushed forward with shouts of delight.
Not a man was to be seen on the ramparts of the redoubt,
and the Hessians were on the point of rushing up the embankments, when the/atriots suddenly opened fire with cannon and muskets, an such a shower of grapeshot and bullets was poured into the Hessian ranks that they broke and
fled in confusion. They did not stop till they had reached
the outer entrenchments.
A wild shout of joy went up from the lips of the patriots.
But the battle was not over yet.
Another division of the Hessian force, under the command
of the brave Count Donop, attacked from another side, and
this force was more persistent Urged on b~ the count, the
men kept on coming up the embankment, and some even
leaped over the pickets and mounted the ramparts; but the
patriots poured volley after volley into the ranks of the
enemy, and the Hessians, unable to withstand such a storm
of bullets, turned and fled.
The battle had been short. shaPp and severe.
. The Hessians had Jost al>out four hundred men, killed
and wounded, while the patriot loss was eight ·killed and
twenty-nine wounded.
It was an unqualified victory for the patriots, and they
were greatly elated.
Colonel Greene called Dick aside and said:
"The enemy has withdrawn, Captain Slater, but we don't
know what they may decide to do, and I am going to ask you
to do some reconnoitering, with a view to learning their intentions."
"I shall be glad to do this, Colonel Greene. I will go at
once."
.
"Be careful, captain."
•
"I will exercise all possible care."
Then Dick stole out of the redoubt and dO"\\'n along the
shore of the Delaware River. By keeping down by the water
he was hidden from the view of any of the Hessians who
might be watching.
When he had gone down the stream perhaps a third of a
mile he made his way up the ·bank and in among the trees.
He made a detour and approached the point where he supposed the Hessian force was.
He found them there. They were binding up the wounds
of some of the injured, and off to one side a little group of
officers were holding a council of war.
Dick sized up the situation and then began moving toward
the group of officers.
"If I can get close enough to hear what they are saying
I will find out just what I wish to know," he muttered.
He stole along, shielding himself behind the trees, and
at last was stationed behind a tree standing within ten feet
of the little group.
The officers, he learned, were undecided as to whether
they should r enew the attack or not.
Two or three favored doing so, but the others were
against it.
"I think we had better retreat," said one; "Count Donop
is dead or wounded."
The others presently agreed that this would be the best
thing to do, and so the order was given fo r t he Hessian
troor>s to retire toward Haddonsfield.
A few minutes later the troops were moving in the direction of the village.
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Dick hastened back as soon as he knew what the Hessians
intended doing and told Colonel Greene.
"Very good," said the officer; "we have whipped them, ·and
their retreating proves it."
.
"Yes indeed."
Ther~ were some floating batteries in the river above Fort
Mercer, and they opened fire at once and did some damage
to the Hessians as they were retreating.
"That is good!" cried Dick. "The Hessians will be sick
of this affair by .the time they get back to Haddonsfield."
"So they will; well, we routed them completely."
The colonel now sent men out to bury the dead and carry
the wounded into the fort.
When the wounded had been brought in the patriots went
to work to bind up the wounds.
Among those thus brought into the fort was Count Donop,
the commander of the Hessian force.
The count was severely wounded, and indeed none of those
who knew anything about wounds believed that he could
get well.
"We will have you conveyed to the home of a farmer who
lives not far from here," said Colonel Greene. "There you
will be given every attention and will be as comfortable as
your wounds will permit of."
"Thank you " said Count Donop; "I am very grateful."
He was tak~n to the home of Mr. Whitall, and there he
was given every possible attention, but the count himself
did not expect to get well.
"I feel that my career is ended," he said.
It may as well be stated that he was right. He died
·
three days later.
He was treated very kindly, however, and his last days
.
were as pleasant as it was possible to make them.
"I have only the friendliest feelings for the American
people " the count said the day before he died. "My own
ambiti~n and the avarice of my sovereign are alone responsible for my present condition."

CHAPTER XII.
DICK'S GOOD WORK AS A GUNNER.

"Colonel Greene."
.
. .
"Yes, Captain Slater._"
"Don't you think it hkely that the British. fl~et ,;vin come
up t he river and make an attack on Fort M1fflm?
"I think so; you know several of the vessels aI?proached
this afternoon and fired a few shots, but were driven back
by the patriot g-alleys and floating batteries."
''Yes, but why did the fleet not go ahead and make the
attack while it was at it?"
"I think that they withdrew because it was so near evening. They knew they could not accomplish much before dark
a nd would be unable to do much after nightfall;· then, too,
the shots from the galleys and floating batteries were hotter
than they had reckoned on, likely."
"I judge that you are right."
"I am sure of it."
"Then the attack will probably be made in the morning."
"Probably."
"Colonel Greene, I wish to go aboard one of the galleys
and help fight the enemy."
"You are at liberty to do so, Captain Slater; indeed, I do
not feel that I have command over you. You came to me of
your own accord, and have rendered great service to me, and
.
I thank you."
"I have but done my duty as I saw it, sir."
The two officers were in the colonel's quarters, and it
was night. All was quiet; the wouni:led Hessians were resting as easily as could be expected.
Dick and the Liberty Boys lay down early to get a i;ood
night's rest, for they expected to have a hot day's work on
the morrow.
Dick had told the youths that they were to go aboard one
of tpe galleys on the morrow and help fight the British fleet
if it put in an appearance, and they were delighted. .
The Liberty Boys were · up early next morning, and as
soon as they had breakfasted they declared their readiness
to go aboard the galley.
"All right," said Dick; "we will go at once, for the British fleet may come up at any moment."
They went aboard a galley and were given a warm wel-

-·"':'-.;-·".
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come, for the Liberty Boys were known to be great fighters.
Colonel Greene very frankly acknowledged that the Liberty
Boys had contributed very largely to the patriot success in
the battle with the Hessians. Dick and the youths were
modest, and said simply that they had done what they considered to be their duty.
They had been on board the galley only half an hour or
so when ·the British fleet was seen coming un the l"iver.
"There they come, Dick!" cried Bob, excitedly; "now we
will have another chance to do some fighting."
"Yes, I think we v..ill have all the chance we want, Bob,"
was the rnpl;,r.
Closer and closer the fleet came, and presently the British
opened fire on Fort Mifflin. This fort was on Mud I sland,
out in the Delaware.
The patriots returned the fire from the fort, and from
the galleys and floating batteries.
Some of the Liberty Boys, Dick among them, were expert
gunncrn, and they were given a ch ance at the cannon.
They clicl Rplendid work, and after a sharp engagement
the B-dtish ships starJ.cd to drop back down the river.
Dick v;as eager to rlo all tl'e damage to the enemy that he
could, and he ordered that his ca.nnon be loaded with a hot
sho~.

Thin was done, and then he took careful aim at the British
Rhip Aur;uata, a Rixiv-four-gun vessel. Then h e fired, and
the shot was a ;,plcnrlid 011c. The hot shot struck the ve'!sel
?"!cl Pc~· fire to her: later on, the fire having penetrated to
thP ,.,.,..,;:iz:ne, she blew np.
Wilr1 rhccrs wP 11t up from the patriots in the fort and 0-1
tJ,,.. "''illcys and fkntirw battc"·;es.
'PJ.,;.., was 11 >;"rc3t t11ini;::-ihe total rlcstruction of a great
Dr'•'~'1 W:'l.rsh"n, ;i.nd it ••as worth while chcerin~ over.
'>'h ';, CJ1rag-cc1 the British and thev renewed the battle.
H 1·rcnt en fer sev<>ra.l ho1irs. and it was give ?.i;td hkP;
]·,,~ the pat~:iots, on the' whole, had rather the better of ihe
[!.fi.-.. ir.
hh"ut thrM o'c]nck Dick ma<le another excellent. shot, a
J· .... i- <·hot 'r,triH11<>; !-he J\ferlin, the ne:..:t largest British war... i ... ~ .."' anrl co+f-·n .... i~· 0''1 firp
" , P1:e~c~i-l;:· tl.,;' He1·lin biew UP. :m<l this complete?ly di sl'Cflrtn...,erl tl--E' Briti«h and the f10~t, prnmptlv Cl:!ased firing
anrl clrom)ed down the s~rcam till out of «ight.
The p:>.1rio'·" had won ag:i.inst the Hessians and also
r>l".Dins~ the British, and there was gre:it rej oicing in the
forts .
The Liberty Briys went back to Fm't Morrer that evcningto spend the night, and Dick and Colonel Greene discussed
the situation.
"J think the news should be taken to · General Washington " sairl Colonel Greene.
"I'll take the news to him ," promptly volunteered Di<'k.
"Very well. I shall be g-lad to J1ave you do so, and Lieut cnan1·-Colonel Smith, of Fort Mifflin, wishes to send a report: ah;o."
"I will take yours and his as soon as you have them
rmJdv."
"His report will be here soon, doubtless, and mine is alread y writte;1."
"Very good·; then I will begin makini; mv preparations."
Dick went to the quarters occupied by the Liberty Boys
and told them that he was g-oing to go to Whitemarsh as a
messenger to General Vv ashington.
"You boys will remain here till I come back," he said.
"All right, Dick," said Bob; "when wiil you be back, do
you think?"
"I don't know; but I will get back just as soon as posRible."
Two h~1ns later Dick set out. Lieutenant-Colonel Smith
had sent his report, and with it and that of Colonel' Greene
safely reposing in his pocket, Dick was ready to do and dare
anything in order to succeed and reach General Washington.
He decided to go back t<> Whi.temarsh by the same route
he had traveled in coming to Fort Mercer.
This was by way of Cooper's Ferry, it few miles north
from Philadelphia.
It was a dark night, but Dick was pretty familiar with
the way, and he had not much difficulty in goin~ aright.
As luck would have it, Dick found the ferryboat on the
cast side of the river at the fer ry. He remembered that
Cooper was a Tory, however, and was careful not to .let the
man get a chance to capture him.
There were four helpers on the boat, and five of them
would have been too much for Dick had they set upon him
and taken him unawares.

Being armed, as he was, he did not fear them, for the
helpers were merely workmen, and not fii.hters.
Then, too; Dick did not have a uniform on. and he did not
think that Cooper would recognize him as the leader of the
Liberty Boys or suspect that he was a natriot.
The ferrymen had four lanterns, one at each corner of
the boat, and this made it possible for them to see which
way to go.
When Dick asked Cooper if he would take him across, the
man said he would.
"Lead your hprse onto the boat," he said.
Dick did so.
Then the men began working the sweeps, and the flatboat
moved slowly but steadily across the river.
When thev arrived at the west shore Dick paid the ferryman and led his horse off the boat.
He mounted and rode away.
\
He rode steadily for hours, and at last reached Whitema rsh.
H e knew that the commander-in-chief was abed and asleep,
and so he secured quarters and lay down and went to sleep.
Next morning he was up early, ate his breakfast and went
to headquarters to make his report and to deliver the reports
of the commanders of Forts Mifflin and Mercer.
General Washington had just finished his breakfast, and
when Dick was ushered into his private room the commanderin-<'hief.gave him a hearty p:reeting.
"I :un glad to see you, Dick," he said. "When did you get
here?"
"About midnight, your excellency."
"And how is everythiug at Fort Mercer?"
"All is well. sir." Then Dick drew the two reports from
his nocket and handed t.hem t o the commander-in-chief.
"Thn«P. an'! reports from the commanders of Forts Mercer
and MiITTin," he said.

I

-
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CHAPTER XIII.
A CLEVER RUSE.
commander-in-chie~

read the reports he was
When the
delin-hted.
"So you whiuped and routed the Hes!;ians at Red Bank
and defeated the British fleet. destroyina: two of the warships, Dick!" he exclaimed; "I am glad! This is indeed
oolorious news."
" "Yes. your excellency," said Dick; "we rather got the better of the enemy all around."
"I am g-lad, very g-lad 1 But,----" and he shook his head
and looked thoughtfully and soberly at the floor.
Dick said nothing, but looked inquiringly at the great man.
"J. am afraid that we will not be able to hold the forts
much longer. mv. boy," tl1e commander-in-chief said.
."Do you think so, sir?"
"I am afraid so. The British have possession of Philadelphia, and there are at least fifteen thousand soldiers there.
These soldier13 have to have suppli.es other than what can be
furnished by the surrounding country, and as the only practicable way of securing these supplies is by way of the river,
General Howe will never rest until he has captured the forts
and thus opened the river for his shins."
Dick nodded slowly and thoughtfully.
"I guess that you are right, your excellency," he said.
"Yes, I am sure of it; and now the question is, what will
the British do, and how soon will they make the move?"
"That is the question," admitted Dick.
"I would give much to know General Howe's plans."
"If you knew them, you might be able to checkmate them."
"True; but learning what the plans are and when they
are to be put into execution is the difficulty."
"Still it might be done."
The commander-in-chief looked thoughtfully an~ somewhat questioningly at Dick.
"Do you think you could do it?" he asked.
"I could try, sir; it is possible that I might succeed."
"And are you willing to ti~y?"
"Oh, yes; I shall be glad to do so."
"Then go ahead, and I hope that you may succeed."
"I hope so, your excellency."
Then they talked the matter over and the commander-inchie£ gave Dick such instructions as he thought might aid
him. After this the youth took his departure.
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About..qe~m Dick mounted his horse and rode away toward · The youth learned that the two were petty thieveil and
the east.
,
that it was their intention to break into the cellar and' steal
He intended to reach the vicinity of Philadelphia during anything and everything they could find the1·e that they
t~e afternoon, and then wait till nightfall and slip into the cared for.
city.
.
When they had talked their plans over sufficiently they
He believed that he could succeed in doing this, for he entered the back yard and approached the house.
'
had done it successfully before.
Dick stood there watching them and doing some swift
It was about five o'clock when he stopped at a settler's thinking. He was wondering if he might not utilize this uncabin in the timber about three miles southwest from Phila- expected incident to make it ;_JOssible for him to effect an
delphia. The owner of the cabin was out in the open ground entrance into the house.
in fr~nt of the cabi~ chopping w_ood. The cabin was not on
He believed that he could do so.
a mam. road, and Dr<;k. thought it would be a ~ood place to
He watched the two men and saw them descend into the
leave lus horse, providmg the man was a patriot.
cel!arway.
He rode close up to the man, there being no front yard
He waited perhaps five minutes, and then, not hearing
fence, and, stopping, said:
any sound, he stole across the yard and looked down the
"Good-evening, sir."
cellarwny.
The IT'.an let the ax rest on the ground and then he looked
Th~re was no one in sight. The two had disappeared, and
at the youth somewhat scrutinizingly.
as Dick knew they h~d not come. back up the steps, the only
"Howdy, stranger," he replied.
plac~ they could possibly .he was m th~ cellar.
"What is the chance for me to get something to eat here
Dick had already decided upon his course, and he now
. and feed my horse?"
walked to the door and opened it and stepped into the
The man looked Dick over again somewhat searchingly, kitchen. There were several s~rvants ~here, me1? and w~11?en,
and then he eyed the horse appreciatively.
and they stared at t~e yout? .m surprise and with _susp1c10n.
"Thet's a fine hoss ye've got, youngster," he said,
T?ey were on t~e J?Omt of grv_mg an ~larm, when Dick placed
"Yes, a very good horse."
!us finger to lus bps and said, cautiously:
There was a brief period of silence and then the man said:
;;sh! I. h~ve,,come to do you a favor."
"I reckon I kin 'commerdate yei but ye mustn't expeck
,;what is it? .asked a ma.n ser~ant, probahlr, the butler.
much m ther way uv grub. Jest Johnnycake and bacon is
There are a couple of thieves m the cellar!
my reg'lar fare."
"What!" The man looked searchingly at Dick.
"That's good enough for any one."
"I walil. pass.ing along the street and saw a couple of dis"Thet's whut I think."
reputable lookmg men enter the alley; a word or two that I
~he horse was led into the stable and given feed, after overheard made me think they were up to mischief and I
which the two men entered the cabin. Dick quickly saw that ~ollowed them. I saw them e!1ter the back yard and go down
· it was a bachelor establishment; the man lived alone.
mto the cellar underneath this house:" .
.
"My name's Jim Viilkins; whut's your'n ?"
"Come on, men; we'll capture the v1llams !" said the butl~r.
Dick told him and he noted that the man did not seem to
The men went out of doors. and to the cell~rway,. while
show any signs of having ever heard the name before.
th.e won-en servants fled ~o their quarters upstairs; this left
Dick presently led the conversation aroWld to the war and pick a clear field ~or his oper:itions, and he ~astened out
was not long in learning that his host was a patriot.
mto the hall, alon~ it to the stairway and up this t~ the secAs soon as he had made sure of this, Dick told Wilkins ond floor, where, he wa:5 sure, General How·e. had his rooms.
that he was a patriot spy, on his way to Philadelphia to try
There wds ~ candle m thE'. hall, and as Dick reached .the
to learn the plans of th,e British, and asked if he might top of the stairs he caught surht of one .of the sei;vant gi-:ls
1
leave his horse there till he came back.
at the farther en~l of the hall. She evidently mistook him
"Sartinly ye kin," was the reply. "I'll look arter yer hoss, for one. of the. thieves. for she gave vent to a scream and
an' whenever ye come he'll be heer waitin' .fur ye."
dai;~c~ mto. a _10om and slanuned the door.
.
Dick thanked him, and then. supper being ready, the sat
D,ck hard!:y k,'.1ew w~a~ to do. He felt that he was m
up to the table and ate heartily.
Y
~reat dange~, .fo. the girl s scream would arouse the people
Dick staY.ed there till dark, and then bade Wilkins good-by m the upper rnoms.
and set out afoot.
He walked steadily onward in the direction of Philadelphia, and a little more than an hour later he saw the lights
CHAPTER XIV.
in the houses in the outskirts of the city.
"Now I will have to be careful," he thought.
He succeeded in locating the sentinel after a while, · and
then he managed to get past the fellow without being discovered.
"So far so good," he told himself, and then he walked
down the street toward the main part of the city at a goodly
pace.
Half an hour later he was in the vicinity of British headquarters.
He stood there looking at the building wistfully.
"How I wj$h that I could get in there!" he said to himself.
This would be a difficult and dangerous undertaking, however. Indeed, Dick did not know that he could do it at all.
The Liberty Boy. was determined to make a success of his
undertaking of securing information, however, and so he
made his way around to the alley at the rear of the headquarters building.
·
He took up his position just opposite the building in question and eyed the rear doors and windows keenly. Lights
were shining through the windows, and this made it possible to see fairly well.
While Dick was standing there he heard footsteps approaching.
Fearing that the newcomers might be redcoats or Hessians,
he took up his position in the darkest spot he could find in
the shade of a woodshed bordering the alley.
Closer and closer came the footsteps, and Dick made out
that there were two men.
They paused within three yards of the Liberty Boy and
began talking in low, cautious tones; Dick, however, could
hear most of what was said.

DICK LEARNS THE PLANS OF THE BRITISH.

There was a door at Dick's side and he opened it cautiously and looked into the room.
He did not see any one in the room, and so stepped in and
closed the door.
A light shone through from an adjoining room through
the doorway.
Dick heard footsteps in the room in question.
Then he heard a door open and a voice called out:
"What's the trouble?"
Dick had met General Howe two or three times and was
familiar with his voice, and he was sure the speaker was no
other than the British commander-in-chief.
Dick had accidentally blundered into the general's rooms.
It was a stroke of good fortune, and Dick was determined
to make the most of it.
Fearing that he might be seen if he remained in the room
proper, however, Dick stepped into a closet and pulled the
door partly shut.
He heard footsteps in the hall and then voices in conversation .
,
He could not make out the words. but presently heard
considerable trampling back and :forth in the ball and .the
opening and shutting of doors.
Then he heard footsteps in the adjoi:!1inr: room and voiC'es.
"So they caught the thieves, did they?" r.e heard in the
voice of General Howe.
"Yes."
"How many were there of them?"
"Two."
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"Well, I am glad they caught them; they might have
stolen something of value." .
"True, General Howe."
Dick decided that the other speaker was another officer.
A few moments later still another man entered the room,
and a little later still another.
The closet Dick was in was between the two rooms, and as
the partition was thin, he could hear what was said.
He soon learned that a council of war was iI). progress, and
he almost hugged himself because of his g-ood fortune in getting there where he could overhear the conversation.
He heard the British officers lay plans to besiege the forts
fn the Delaware. Their plan was to erect batteries on Prov!nee Island, which was located within a quarter of a mile of
Mud Island, on which was Fort Mifflin. Then floating batteries could be gotten close to the fort and some of the warships from down the river. and when all was in readiness the
attack would be made. There could be only one result: The
forts must fall.
Dick realized this, and his heart sank as he heard the
plans formulated.
"I must get back to General Washington with the news as
quickly as possible,'' he told himself.
Now that he had learned the plans of the British, he was
eag-er to get out of the building and away.
He waited patiently for the officers to take their departure.
They remained at least another hour, smoking and talking about other matters, but at' last they went away.
Dick waited a few minutes and was just on the point of
leaving the closet and stealing out of the room when he
heard footsteps near the connecting doorway, and a few moments later the footsteps sounded in the room in which was
the closet.
·
"I wish I had got away!" thoug:kt Dick; "now I may be
kept here some time."
Then the thought occurred to him that he might even be
discovered.
This was not a pleasing thought, and Dick hoped that it
would not become a fact.
Dick had noted that there was a bed in one corner of the
room, and now the thought came to him that the British general was going to bed.
"And I'll have to stay here till he goes to sleep!" the youth
said to himself.
He heard the footsteps of the British commander-in-chief
for a while, and then all was silence.
"He's in bed, I guess,'' thought Dick.
He waited a while and then opened the door of the closet
slightly and looked out.
The light shone through from the adjeining room and
maiie this room light enough so that Dick could make out a
form on the bed in the corner.
Dick looked closely and saw that the general's face was
turned away, and the youth at once made up his mind that
he would not wait, but would try to slip out of the room.
He opened the closet door carefully and then stepped cautiously out into the room.
He tiptoed along till he reached the connecting doorway,
and then he stepped througb into the adjoining room.
He made his way slowly and cautiously to the door and
unbolted and opened it.
As the door swung around it squeaked, and loud and clear
came the words from the adjoining room :
"Who is there?"
Dick realized that he was likely to be discovered and captured if he lingered, so he stepped through the doorway and
pulled the door shut behind him.
A quick glance up and then down the hall showed that it
was clear, and he walked hastily, but as lightly as possible,
toward the stairs.
Just as he reached the head of the stairs the door of the
room that he had just emerged from opened and a head was
protruded.
It was General Howe, and as he caught a glimpse of.Dick
he gave utterance to a shout.
"Thieves! Robbers!" he cried; "come quickly and capture
the rascal !"
Dick did not hesitate an instant, but bounded down the
stairs four steps at a time.
He was at the bottom in a jiffy and ran along the hall
toward the rear of the building.
T~ere was the sound of tramping feet upstairs, and Dick
realized that he would <:oon be pursued, so he made all »Ossible haste.
·
- ·
·

He reached the rear door and unbolted it. Fortunately the
key was in. the lock, so he unlocked the door.
Then he jerked the door open and leaped out of doors, just
as he heard a wild yell behind him, followed by a pistol-shot.
A bullet whizzed within an inch of his ear, but a miss was
as good as a mile, the youth thought, so he was not worried.
He bounded across the yard, leaped the fence and raced
down the alley.
Behind him he heard shouts and excited cries, and realized
that he was bein~ pursued, probably by the men servants of
the household.
"Oh, well, they won't be able to catch me,'' thought the
youth. The trouble was that they would attract the attention
of others and then some soldiers might succeed in capturing him.
When Dick reached the street he slowed to a walk quickly
and turned to the left and walke'd toward the west.
'He walked rapidly, but felt that it was better to take
chances of being seen by his pursuers than to attract the
attention of people on the streets by running.
A~ good luck would have it, Dick succeeded in getting
away from his pursuers without attracting a crowd in pursuit, and half an hour later he had slipped past the sentinels
· at the edge of the ·city and was making his way back in the
direction of the cabin of Jim Wilkins, where he had left his
horse.
·
CHAPTER XV.
DICK TAKES THE NEWS TO GENERAL WASHINGTON.

As Dick approached the cabin of Wilkins he heard voices,
and he advanced cautiously, for he did not know but Wilkins
mfo:ht have some redcoat or Hessian visitors.
Such· proved to be the case. On peering through the .partly
open door Dick saw three redcoats standing in the middle of
the room, and confronting them, his back toward the fireplace, stood Wilkins.
The settler was talking as Dick looked in.
"Yer mistaken,'' he said; "I hain't seed no rebel spy, an'
thet's all thar is to et."
"We k,now better,'' said one of the redcoats, who wore a
lieutenant's uniform; "his horse is in the stable, and he must
be somewhere around here."
1
"Yer welcum ter look fur 'im."
The spokesman turned to one of his companions and said:
"Climb up· into that loft and look for the rebel spy."
The soldier obeyed.
·
He climbed the rude ladder at one side of the room and
was heard tramping around for perhaps ten minutes; then
he came back down and reported that there was no one up
there.
The lieutenant now turned toward the settler and said,
threateningly:
"Tell us where that rebel spy is hidden!"
Wilkins shook his head.
"Thar hain't no rebel spy hid arom}.' heer,'' he declared.
"We know that he has been here, because his horse is in
the stable. We were spying .on the rebel encampment at
Whitemarsh and saw him ride away. \Ve followed, but as
it was daytime we could not stay very close to him, and that
is how we lost track of him. We accidentally stumbled upon
your cabin, and as there is not another horse in this part of
the country like the one owned by that rebel spy, we know
he has been here. You had better tell us where he is."
"I don know whar he is. Thar wuz er young feller come
heer, an' he axed permisshun ter leave his hoss, an' I let him
do et. He went erway an' he hain't come back, an' thet's all
I know erbout et."
"You are sure that you don't know where he went?"
"Yas, I'm shore uv et."
"Well, I'll wager that he went to Philadelphia to spy on
our army, and I am going to send one of you men to the city
to report the spy's presence there, and the other two of us
will stay here and capture him when he comes to get his
horse."
"Oh, you will, eh?" said Dick to himself; "we'll see about
that. I'll go and get my horse right now and get away from
here."
.
He hastened away and •was soon in the stable.
He bridled and saddled his horse and led him out of the
stable.
Lea!)ing into the saddle,'he rode away. He held the horse
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ifown

wa

walk tilt tho nlad wae reached 11.nd then urged him

ttl a faster ila&I'!.

uv

'e;n co;;4c purty nigh
''I sh'.d sa,. they wuz! The:r boss
shootin' :tne est ter ·ease his feelin's.''
After a tt1e more conversation Dick bade the patriot
good-by an :rode onward.
He headed for Cooper's Ferry, and when he got there he
was pleased to find the ferryboat at the shore.
He rode onto the boat and leaped off his horse and told
the ferryman to take him ac)."Oss the river at once.
The man recognized the youth and glared at him angrily.
He hesitated, !ind it was plain that he was on the point of
rebelling.
"Don't hesitate," said Dick, stemly; "I am in a hurry.''
·"Oh, you are, eh?" ·
"Yes. Start .the boat at once.''
"But, I - - "
"Shut up and put your men to work!" cried Dick.
He saw the Tory crouch as if to make a leap, and quick
as a flash he whipped out a pistol and leveled it. The muzzle
was almost against Cooper's nose.
At this moment the clatter of hoofs was heard and a
glance. showed a number of British dragoons coming toward
.
the landing at a · gallop.
They would be there in a few minutes, and then Dick
·
would most certainly be captured.
"Quick!" cried Dick, in a voice that meant business;
"start the boat instantly, or I will put a bullet through you!"

"'rhos@ iedlloats will pd lil/!ld when th1ay ftnd tih~t l have
takett fi\ff h1n•gg afld 1I11tten clear away from them/ thought
Dick, with a la.Rg'h.
He was right about thie, He .had not gone more than half
a mite before the Ueutenant and one of his companions went
to the stable and discovered that the horse o;f the rebel spy
was missing.
They were wild with raHe• It !fngered them to think that
they had stood in the cabin talking to the settler and the
spy had come and li!CC\:O'ed his horse and ridden away.
"We might . have suspected that ~e would do that" the
lieutenant a.a id, angrily. "l wonder if we could catch him?"
"Hardly," V\l'fls the reply: "that horse is a fast one, or I
miss my guess, and we coulc'ti.'.t. catch him in a year."
"I judge that you are right9
They went back to the cabin and entered.
"The rebel spy has escaped," he said to Wilkins.
"Is thet so?"
"Yes, he must have heard us talking, and then he went
and got his horse and rode away. He is laughing at us for
fools rignt now, I'll wager!" and the redcoat's face grew
t
•
red with anger.
Wilkins said nothing. He knew that the lieutenant was a
hot-tempered fellow and did not want to take a ny chances.
"I've a good mind to put a bullet through you!" the young
officer said, savagely. "I am mad clear through, and need
something to take the edge off and put me in a better frame
J.
·
of rpind."
He fingered a pistol and looked fiercely at the settler.
CHAPTER XVI.
He thought better of this, however, and presently laughed
in a mirthful fashion and said:
· DICK IN TERRIBLE DANGER,
"Of course you are not to blame, so I won't vent my spite
The ferryman saw that Dick meant what he said; and
·~
on you.''
men t'> begin working the
quickly ga ve the order to
" Thank ye. said Wilkins.
sweeps.
The lieutenant turned to his two companions.
They did so, and soon the ferryboat was moving through
·
"W c mav as well be going," he said.
They left the cabin. mounted their horses and rode away the water a t a moderate pace.
It was perh,aps fifty yards from shore when the redcoats
·
fn the dir ection of Philadelphia.
"I wonder if that rascally rebel spy succeeded in securing reached the landing and paused. 1
"Hi, there, stop the boat and· come back and get us;' cried
any infor mation of value?" the lieutenant remarked, when
the leader of the party, a captain.
they had gone a ways.
"Tell him you can't," said Dick, sternly. He held the
"Hard telling," was the reply.
pistol down alongside his leg, but where he could bring it to
"He i'i a smooth fellow.''
bear on the f erryman in a jiffy. "Tell him you have a pas"Yes, 1 guess that he is. ·
senger who is in ' the greatest kind of a hurry and cannot
Meanwhile Dick was riding westward at a lively pace.
He had some important information and wished to get it come back.''
The fer r yman sullenly obeyed. There was something in
to the ears of the commander-in-chief.
He arrived at \Vhitema rsh about one o'clock in the morn- fii s tones that told the redcoats that he was dissatisfied and
ing, and, not wishing to di11turb the patriot general, he lay talking under protest, as it were, for the British captain
down in the quarters he had occupied when there before and called out:
"Stop if :you want to. Don't let that fellow intimidate
wai;: soon asleep.
Next morning he went to headquarters and made his you. Stop. I command you, in the name of the king! That
man is probably a rebel spy!"
report.
"You ·keep your men working!" ordered Dick.
When the commander-in-chief had heard all h~ rose and
"I will," was the sullen reply. Then he called out loudly:
naced the floor, his hands clasped togethet behind his ba ck,
"I don't dare stop. This fellow would shoot me if I did!"
his forehead knitted till it was a mass of wrinkles.
,.,We'll shoot you if you don' t!"
At last lie paused and again seated himi!elf. He took up
The ferryman was pretty sure -that he was out of range,
a sheet of paper and a quill and began writing; when he
had finished he blotted the writing, folded the sheet, sealed however, and so he shook his head and said he could not
return.
it and handed it to D\ck.
The dragoons did fire a volley, but the bullets fell short.
"Take that anq place it in the h ands of Lieutenant"You see, you are safe," said Dick; · "now get me across
Colonel Smith, commander of Fort Mifflin," he said.
the river as q,uickly as possible.''
·
"Very well, your excellency."
The ferryman did as told, and fifteen minutes later the
Then Dick saluted and withdrew; he mounted his horse
and rode away, and even as he rode out of the encampment Liber ty Boy was on the shore.
Cooper did not know what to do. He looked across toward
General Washington and the officers of hi& staff were holding
a council of war . The commander-in-chief was anxious to the dragoons on the opposite side of the stream and shook
devise some means of checkmating the plf"ns of the British, his head dubiously.
"I'm afraid that if I go back over there they will shoot
but it was indeed a difficult problem.
They decided upon various things to do, however, and me!" he said.
"Oh, I don't think they will," said Dick; "still, they might
while they were not plans that gave much promise of sue•
do so.'!
cess, still they might delay the British.
Then he rode awav and the Tory ferryman was left to
Meanwhile Dick .was riding eastwa:i::d at a rapid pace:
He stopped at the Wilkins cabin a few minutes and was · figure the matter out for himself.
Dick reached Fort Mercer in safety in due ·time, and then
given a hear ty greeting by the patriot settler.
he r eached across to Fort Mifflin and delivered the letter
"I see ye're safe an' soun'," he said, with a grin.
from the commander-in-chief into the hands of Lieutenant"Yes.''
"Thet wuz er slick trick ye played outer ther redcoats las' Cqlonel Smith.
The officer r ead the letter with interest, and when he had
night when ye slipped in an' got yer hoss an' got erway afore
fini shed he went back to Fort Mercer with Dick. He went
t!lf!y knowed ennythin' about et, Mister Sla ter."
to Colonel Greene and gave him the letter to read.
Dick laughed.
"Well?" said the colonel, when he had finished.
"Were the redcoats angry?" he asked.

ms
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"I am going "u obey orders and hold the fort till the
latest possible moment," was the grim, determined reply.
Colonel Greene nodded approvingly.
"I will stay here and help you all I can," he said.
"Thank you.
.
They .talked half an hour, . and then . Lieuenant-Colonel
Smith returned to the fort.
'
He at once set to work and strengthened his defenses all
he could.
About the middle of the afternoon the British appeared on
the west bank of the Delaware, and a· little later they began
crossing to Province Island.
This was the beginning, and when they got through they
had erected five batteries, consisting of e.ighteen, twentyfour and thirty-two pounders.
They also brought a floating battery to within a short
distance of the fort, and from below four British warships
were sailed to within · short cannon-range.
·
During. all the time this had been going · on the patriots
had been forced to practically sit still and watch the work
go on. There was nothing that they could do to stop it.
General Washington sent as many men as he could spare
to reinforce the forts, but the result, once the attack was
begun, could not be in doubt.
·
One night a day or two before the British had completed
their work, Dick Slater went to Lieutenant-Colonel Smith
and said:
'
"Colonel Smith, I am going to try to do the enemy 'some
harm."
"That would be good if ypu could make a success, Dick,"
he said, with a sad smile; "but I fear that you cannot do it."
"I am going to try," determinedly.
"What are you going to· try to do?"
"I am going to try to enter the batteries on Province
Island and spike the cannon."
Colonel Smith looked at Dick in wonder.
"My boy, that is altogether too hazardous an undertaking!" he said, with a shake of the head. ·
"I don't think so, sir."
"You have not properly estimated the di\ficult nature of
the task, I fear."
"Y~s, I have; but I am going to be very careful."
They talked the matter over, and Colonel Smith gave
Dick the benefit of his advice relative to the best way to go
about the work he wished to do. ,
That night the brave Liberty Boy waded across. to Province
Island. It was a dark night, and it would h.si.ve been impossible for any one to have seen him, even had they known
he was coming and been on the lookout.
When he reached the island he crawled up on the muddy
shore and lay there fiat on his stomach and listened intently.
He did not hear any sound ·at all.
.
·
·
''Well, now that · I am on the island, the I).ext thing for
· me to do is to get within the works and spike some· of the
i"Uns," the youth said .to himself.
He had brought along half a dozen files, and now he rose
cautiously. to his feet and stole toward the nearest .battery.
He could not see, it was so dark, and so he had to make
his way by guess.
He presently came to"' -0ne of the batteries and began
climbing up the earthwork.
\
· He moved very slowly and cautiously, for he did not know
but that there might be a British sentinel within a yard
of him. .
·.
~
He paused every few moments and listened.
He heard no sound, and so kept on until he was on the top
of the earthwork.
He moved slowly along the top; and presently his hand
touched the muzzle of a cannon.
He moved along till he stood at the breech, and then he
took a file and inserted the end into the touch-hole and forced
it down as hard as he could and snapped it off.
The snapping of the file sounded loud in the stillness, and
Dick was not surprised when he heard an exclamation near
at hand, and a voice called out sharply:
"Who is there?"
Dick stood perfectly still.
There was the sound of footsteps, and then the voice came
again, sharper than before:
"Who is there ? "
Dick decided that he. must move away, and he did so, making as little noise as possible.
The man must' have heard ~im, however, for there was the
sound o:f hasty footsteps, and Dick realized that he must

get away in a hurry if he was to escape being discovered
and captured.
He made a quick step and stumbled and fell.
There was a cry from the sentinel, and the next moment
he had thrown himself upon Dick, and, holding to him with
might and main, yelled for help at the top of his voice.
Immediately soldiers came running to the spot, and some
brought torches so that it was possible to see the prisoner.
"It's a rebel spy!" panted the sentinel who had been the
means. of capturing Dick.
"And a bold one, too, for he's been spiking the guns!"
cried another; "here are some files!"
"Examine the guns at once," ordered an officer, and this
was done.
It was found that only one had been spiked, and while
it angered them to find one gun ruined for service, yet they
were glad that they had captured the rebel before more had
been fixed in the same way.
Dick's arms h.a d been bound, and now he was hustled
away to the. encampment on the shore.
"We will attend to your case in the morning!" said one of
the soldiers significantly.
•
'

CHAPTER XVil.
UNDER GUARD.

As· may be understood, Dick did not feel very happy. He
realized that he was in great danger.
He had been caught in the act of spiking the enemy's cannon, and there could be but one fate for him-death!
When morning came it .would soon be ove~ with him.
He did not sleep much that night.
.
He wondered what the boys would think and do when he
failed to return.
He knew that they would be in a stew, indeed, for they
would guess at once that he had been captured.
At last he did drep off to sleep, but his slumber was anything but sound.
·
When morrung came a so~dier brought him some food and
the cheerful information that he ' was to be shot at nine
o'clock.
•
"I am to be shot, you say?" ·remarked Dick, quietly. He
was a youth who had good control of his nerves, and no
one would have supposed, to look at him, that he was standing on the brink of death.
"Yes; at any rate, that's what I heard one of the officers .
say just before I came over here."
"I'm glad I am to be shot' instead of hanged," he said,
quietly.
"Well, yes," agreed the redcoat; "I'd rather be shot than
hanged myself; but I would rather not die at all, or, ·at any
rate, not for a good many years."
"I feel that way about it, too; but the fortunes of war, you
know, must be borne philosophically. I am ready to die
for the good of my country if it is necessary · that I shall
do so."
The redcoat went back ·and told his comrades that the
prisoner was a brave fellow, indeed.
"He isn't afraid to die," he says; "and I don't believe he
is, either." '
·"Bah!" sneered one; "it is easy enough to talk bravely,
but when we stand him up and the men take aim at him
he will tremble, you r,nay be sure.''
.
"I don't believe he will; but even if he did it would not
be anything strange or particularly to his discredit: A man
may not be able to control his physical being and yet be as
brave a man morally and mentally as ever lived. There
are difl;erent kinds of courage, you know. Often a man
is thought to be brave when he is at hea1·t an arrant coward;
not having any nerves he doe~ not show his fear."
"Yes, that's so," agreed another.
About eight o'clock Dick was taken before the officer in
command. '
He eyed Dick sternly and said:
"Well, sir, you were caught in the act, so there is no need
to ask you any questions. I simply wish to tell you that
you are to be stood on the earthworks with your face toward
your fort, and in plain view from it at nine o'clock, and
shot."
·
Dick bowed.

THEl LIBERTY BOYS AT RED BANK.

17

"But how are we going to manage to capture the officer?"
"I understand that that was to be my fate," he said. · .
. "Very well." Then to the two soldiers who had brought asked Mark.
"That is something we must figure out, and right away,"
I
Dick before him, he added:
replied Bob; "you see, they will put an end to Dick in the
"Take the prisoner away."
morning likely, and we have only a very short time in which
The soldiers did so.
When he was,. back in the quarters he had occupied during .to work."
"Say, I think I have a plan that might work," said Sam.
the night he fell to thinking.
"Let's hear it!" eagerly, in unison.
He thought of his home, mother and sister and sweet"You know the British are coming from and going back
.
heart.
· He felt that escape was ptactically impossible, and did not to Philadelphia all the time," said Sam.
"Yes, they have kept the road hot over on the other side
·
doubt for a moment that he was to die.
He put in the time thinking of his loved ones, and when of the river," said Mark.
nine o'clock came and he was led forth and up onto the · "Exactly," went on Sam; "and among those coming and
'
earthworks and tied to the muzzle of one of the cannon, he going are occasional officers."
"Yes!" exclaimed Bob. He was beginning to get an inklooked calm and composed.
He was surprised when he found the soldiers binding him ling of Sam's plan.
"W.ell, why can't we Liberty Boys cross the river, make
to the mouth of the cannon, however, and he asked:
a detour and take up our position close to the road in among
"Why are you doing this?"
"Well, you see," replied one of the men, coolly, "the com- the trees, and when we see a party coming with an officer
mander has decided to blow you to pieces by firing off .the of a rank worth while along, leap out and capture him and
cannon; it will kill you and g et rid of your carcass at the carry him off?"
Bob slapped Sam. on the back in delight.
same time and save us the trouble of burying you."
"T~? very thing, old fellow!" he cried; "I believe it will
Dick looked at the speaker unfiihchingly and said:
,
.
.
.
W~fk.
"As well that way as any,, I suppose."
I thrnk so;, it will be dangero11s, o~ cour~e, bu~ ";e ~on~
The• man nodded and then added, somewhat -admiringly:
care for that if only we can succeed m savm~ Dicks life.
"You are a brave young fellow."
::That fo,r the danger!". and Bo~ sna~ped. his fingers. .
The entire British force was on hand to see the unique
execution. It was not often that they would be treated to . ~; ca_n t take danger mto consideration m a case of this
kmd, said Mark.
such a spectacle, and they did not want to miss it.
/
.
.
"Not at all," from Sam.
About ten minutes past 'n ine the commander ordered the
They talked the . matter oyer and laid their plans, ~nd then
gunner to take hfs place and get ready to fire the gun.
He obeyed, and at a signal from the officer drew a red-hot t~ey ':"'ent and ~oke the Liberty Boys. They explamed the
rod from the fire and sl-Owly reached it toward the touch- situation to their comrades, and each. and . every youth was
eager to enter into the af!air.
·
hole.
They W\!re sorry to t'!1mk that Dick ~mght be captured,
The spectators held their breath and watched eagerly.
Dick, who knew what was being done, set his teeth, and, but th~y ...yer~ glad to thmk tha~ there might be a chance to
although pale, he did not evince ili.y signs of nervousness save his life if he were.
While the youths were getting ready Bob went and wrote
or fear.
a note and gave it to a soldier who happened to be ·awake.
He was presenting a brave face to the grim terror.
"Give that to Lieutenant-Colon el Smith the · first thing in
the morning," he said, and the soldier said he would do so.
Then the Liberty Boys left the fort and made their way
CHAPTER XVIII.
across to Fort Mercer. They did not enter the fort, howA PLAN TO SAVE DICK.
ever, but went to the home of Mr. ~hitall, a patriot living
pasture.
Bob Estabrook w.as fearful for the safety of his comrade, not far from the fort. Their horses were there in awere
and
They awoke Mr. Whitall and told him who they
and he did not lie down after Dick departed to make the
what they wanted.
attempt to spike the enemy's guns.
"I'll help you ' get your horses," he said; "I'll be out in
He waited as patiently as he could until after midnight,
.
and then he decided that Dick had been captured or he would a few minutes."
"We can do it alone, so you need not bother," said Dick,
have been back by that time.
"If they have captured him they will shoot @r hang him but the farmer insi sted that he could help them quite a good
in the morning, sure," thought Bob. "If they catch him deal because of his knowledge of the lay of the land, and so
in the act of spiking the guns they will not delay his exe- they waited for him and permitted him to help them.
It was the work of an hour to catch the horses and bridle
cution longer than till morning."
and saddle them, and then the youths mounted and rode
He sat and pondered long and hard.
1
.
·
He knew that it would be an impossibility to rescue Dick. away.
and when they were a mile below
southward,
rode
They
There
there.
There was too strong a foi-ce of the British over
was only one thing Bob could think of that promised any- the forts they urged their horses into the water and forced
thing like success in saving Dick's life. This was to capture them to swim across the river.
This was not a very pleasing experience; but they all got
a British officer and force the redcoats to exchange.
If he could capture the officer all would be well, Bob was across in safety.
The water was cold, and the youths got their legs wet
sure; but that was where the difficulty came in, It would
and were chiI!ed considerable, but. they did not mind it.
be exceedingly difficult to make the capture.
Such little things could not be permitted to bother them.
Bob was not to be daunted by diffici.ilties, however.
They then· rode westwa-1 till they were a mile or more
He was determined to make a success of this, for he had
no doubt whatever that Dick was a prisoner, and it would from the river, and then tumed toward the north. they were
They went in this direction till they were sure
have been almost a <leath-blow to him to know that his comopposite the river at a point a mile or so above Provj.nce
rade had 'been put to death as a spy.
"And it ·would kill his mother-and sister Alice, too!" Bob Island, and then they turned east and were presently at the
i-iver.
.
'
soliloquized.
Thev dismounted and tied their horses to trees well back .
Alice Estabrook, ~ob's sister, was Dick's sweetheart. And
Edith Slater, Dick's sister, was Bob's sweetheart, so it was from the road, ·and then they settled down to await the comonly natural that Bob should be concerned regarding the ing of daylight.
safety of his comrades.
They were sure parties of soldiers would be passing that
He waited till about two o'clock, and then, Dick not having way soon af ter daylight, and then they would ;have a chance
retm·ned ~ the Liberty Boy awoke Mark Morrison and Sam to put their plan into effect.
It was a long wait, but the sun rose at las't and it was day
Sanderson and told them his fears.
They were like Bob, they believed that Dick had been cap- again.
The youths walked about and got their blood to circulat.
tured.
"He would have been back before this if such was not the ing. Then they ate a little cold food that they had brought
along, after which they settled down to watching for the
case," said Ma1·k, soberly.
~
coming of a party of redcoats. '
"Yes," agreed Sam.
Presently they saw a horseman coming from the direction
Then Bob told them his scheme for saving Dick. When
of Philadelphia.
they had heard it they said that it was a good plan.

. '
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As he drew near they noted, with satisfaction, that he
wore the uniform of a colonel.
Bob was delighted. He looked up and then down the road,
and noted that there were no other redcoats in sight.
"Boys," he said, "we are in luck, sure enough. When that
officer is almost even with us, rush out and surround him.
.Jerk him off his horse and bind his arms and gag him quickly; don't wait for orders and don't pay any attention to anything he says."
Closer and closer the British colonel came. He was riding
IJ,long at a walk and was humming a tune; the thought of
canger was evidently not in his mind.
But he was to have a rude awakening. Just before he
came opposite the point where the Liberty Boys were concealed the youths suddenly 'leaped out and surrounded him.
They jerked him off his horse and tied his hands and gagged
him almost before he realized what was taking place; and
then it was too late to try to resist. But for that matter
he could not have accomplished anything by resisting, anyway.
,
"Quick!· In among the trees with him, boys!" cried Bob;
" we don't want any redcoats to see us."
The youths hustled the officer into the timber and one of
their number led the horse after them.
They then placed the officer back on the horse, and, mounting their animals, rode away toward the west.
They rode to Mr. Whitall's and left their horses and then
they hastened to Fort Mercer with the prisoner. They were
afraid Dick, if he really was a prisoner, might be executed
before they could get back with their prisoner to offer an
exchange.
They did not tarry ·at Fort Mercer, but went across to
Fort Mifflin, and Bob's first query of Colonel Smith was regarding Dick.
"He has not returned," was the reply; "and I guess
t here can be no doubt but what he has been captured."
"Well, we have a British colonel here, and the redcoats
will have to exchange with us 1 or lose him!" said Bob, grimly; "if they put Dick to death we will do the same with the
officer."
J ust as Bob finished the story Sam Sanderson came running to him and said:
"Bob, Bob! I believe they are going to put Dick to
deat h ! They are tyirlg some one to the mouth of one of
t he cannon over at the British fort, and I am sure it is
Dick!"
Bob and Colonel Smith rushed up onto the ramparts and
looked toward the British fort. There on the ramparts, in
full view, were some British soldiers engaged in tying a man
to the muzzle of a cannon.
A glance was all that was necessary for Bob, and then he
exclaimed:
"It's Dick!"
"Yes, that is Captain Slater!" from Colonel Smith.
"May I go across with the flag of truce and negotiate with
them for the exchange, sir?" asked Bob, eagerly.
".Ce:rtainly, Bob."
"Very well, and thank you; and, Colonel Smith, watch
me, and if I wave my hand, bring the British colonel up onto
the ramparts where he may be seen by the redcoats."
"Very well, Bob."
T11e youth drew a handkerchief from his ~ocket, leaped
down off the ramparts, ran down to the water s edge, leaped
hto the boat there and pulled a~oss toward the British fort
p:-11.:;ing occasionally to wave the flag of truce.
·
'
The British saw him, of course, and a captain came down
the ramparts and stood at the water's edge to talk to the
Liberty Boy.
'.i'he gunner, who was about to discharge the gun to which
Dick was bound, was orde1·ed back just as he was about to
touch off the piece, and the Liberty Boy gained a respite
from death at the last moment. It amazed him, of course,
but when he saw Bob coming in the boat he understood the
situation.
When Bob was within ten yards of the British officer he
paused and turned toward the man. Before saying anything
t o him, however, he looked up and his eyes met those of
D ick, who was not more than one hundred feet distant.
Bob smiled and waved his hand.
"Don't worry, Dick; you are as safe as though you were
back in the f ort," called out Bob, and then to the British
officer he said:
"'l ha:ve come, sir, to tell you that we have a prisoner in

•

our hands, and that, while he O\ltranks the young man you
have up here, we will exchalnge even with you.''
"What is his rank?"
"Colonel."
"Wait," said the captain; t "I will go and tell the commander what you have satd~ and will the~ return and let
you know his decision."
The captain hastened up. the rampart and disappeared
over the top, and while he was gone Bob and Dick talked
as calmly as though they werti standing safely within the
patriot fort. Dic'lc told how he came to be in his present
predicament, and Bob told' how himself and the other Liberty Boys had captured a British colonel.
Presently the captain appeared and came down to the
water's edge, while the commander of the British force appeared on the top of the ramparts and glared down at Bob
fiercely.
"The commander says for •me to tell you that he will not
believe that you have Colo:ael Rice a prisoner until he sees
that sucl't is the case," the• captain said; "now, if you can
show him to--"
Bob half-turned and wav;ed his hand toward the fort, and
a few moments later 's ome !patriot soldiers appeared leading
a British officer, whose hands were bound.
"That's Colonel Rice, sure as anything!" the captain said.
The commander recognized the colonel evidently, for he
called down to Bob and sai!d:
"You say you are willing to exchange Colonel Rice for
your comrade?"
·
"Yes, sir," the youth replied.
"All right; I agree. Return and send the colonel over and ·
we will send your man over to you."
"We will meet halfway •and make the exchange, sir," said
Bob, who did not trust the redcoats thoroughly.
"Very well," and then the commander turned to some soldiers standing near and ordered them to untie the ropes binding Dick to the muzzle tJf ~he cannpn.
This was done and Dick was standing th~re, free and unhampered before Bob was halfway back to Fort Mifflin .
Colonel Rice. was freed, so far as bonds were concerned.
and .then, together with three patriots, got into the boat and
Bob rowed back toward the British fort. A boat was coming from there, and in it 1were four British soldiers and Dick
Slater.
The two boats met about midway between the forts, and
the exchange was effected, after which· the return to their
respective forts was made.
Next day ·the British opened fire on the fort.
General Washington at Whitemarsh heard it and hastened to the vicinity to watch the course of the affair. He
realized that it was only a question of time, however, before
the forts would have to surrender-especially Fort Mifflin,
against which most of the fire was directed.
The bombardment went on five days, and on the fifth day
the roar of cannon was continuous. More than one thousand
shots were fired from the British cannon, and at least two
hundred and fifty of the soldiers in Fort Mifflin were killerl
and wounded. They did considerable damage to the British
in return. but it was plain that the fort could not hold out
another day.
The Liberty Boys did splendid work throughout the entire
bombardment of five days, and they would have been ready
to stick there till the walls had crumbled beneath the cannon-balls of the British, but that night the commander of
the fort, Major Thayer-Colonel Smith had been woundedordered that the fort be evacuated.
Then they made their way to Fort Me:r:cet and settled down
there to await the action of the enemy.
They did not have long to wait. A few days later an
attack was made on the fort and the patriots soon were
forced to take refuge in flight.
. This left the Delaware open for the passage of the British ships and the pat riot troops rejoined the main army at
Whitemarch where it remained a short time, then they
marched to Valley Forge and went into winter quarters.
Thus ended the campaign of the Liberty Bo~ at Red
Bek

•
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CURRE NT NEW
A comparatively rare operation has been performed on Miss Elenora Appel, eighteen years old,
of Granite City, at St. Luke's Hospital, St. Louis.
Portions of two of her ribs were removed and these
were grafted on her skull to close an opening in the
skull which had resulted from an operation following an attack of brain fever several years ago.
After Mayor A. J. Geller of Flushing, Ohio, sentenced three hoboes to work cleaning out ditches
and repairing the streets he took pity on them and
decided to help with the work. They worked so well
that the Mayor-:could not keep up with them, and
when they had served their fines he gave each a dollar bill and a recommendation to a contractor in a
nearby town where men were needed.
While Joseph Chubbin, 5, was playing with a goat
in the Stanton colliery timber yard, Shenandoah,
Pa., the surface caved into the old workings, carrying boy and goat into the mines and burying them
alive. Rescuers set to work immediately and at. tempted to lower each other with Topes into the
cavity to recover the boy's body, but on account
of the surface still "working," had to abandon it,
fearful of being buried alive also.
Declaring that he was starving, George M. Mohr,
a stranger, went to Lodi, Cal., an,.d surrendered to
the authorities, stating that he h'a d stolen a rig in
Stockton ·with the intention of selling it, but had
concluded that the best plan was to give up both
the idea and himself. Stockton officials were notified and went for the prisoner. The rig belonged to
a resident of this city. It is thought Mohr took the
rig for the purpose of getting in jail, where he could
get enough h> eat.
The gift chapel at Fort Sam Houston is to be
made into a soldiers' club with reading room, writing room and a picture show, says the San Antonio
Light, and citizens of San Antonio have been asked
by the two chaplains at the post to contribute
towards furnishing these rooms with a few rugs,
easy chairs and writing tables. Church services
will be held in the main room on Sundays. Chaplain Barton W. Perry, 3d Field Art., and Chaplain
R. R. Fleming, jr., 19th Inf., have made arrangements to give free moving pictures every night, to
· establish a free reading room and writing room,
and to place a free telephone to the city at the
chapel.
Because 150 canvasmen quit Barnum & Bailey's
circus in Newark the other night to work in munition plants at $5 a day, the "greatest show on
earth" had a hard time when it reached Trenton
the following morning. It was well toward noon before the last of its cars arrived, and the parade,
scheduled for 10 a. m., was abandoned. The afternoon performance was given up and the crowds that
gathered at the b!g tent went home disappointed.
Twenty: thousand school children and many adults

lined the streets awaiting the parade, which had
been announced. The crippled forces of the circu3
were able to arrange everything in time for the evening performance.
Further successes for the Belgian expedition
which has invaded German East Africa were announced in the official statement issued the other day
by the Belgian War Department at Havre. The
statement says that Colonel Molitor, in command
of the southern column, occupied Kigali, capital l()f
the German Province of Ruanda, on May 8. The
Belgian troops have also captured the island or
Kiviuivi in Lake Kivu, which the Germans took by
surprise at the beginning of the war. Kigaii is in
Northeastern German East Africa, about fifty miles
from Lake Kivu, which forms the boundary here
between the Belgian Congo and the German colony.
'

That the cavalry of the United States Army is the
best in the world was asserted by Capt. T. A. Roberts, U. · S. A., inspector-instructo r for New England, in the course of a speech reported in the Boston Transcript. He said that United States troopers can shoot and fight as well on foot as on horseback. They have been drilled faithfully in both
branches. Other countries deplore the fact that
their fighting horsemen have not been trained to
fight dismounted. The Kaiser was quoted as blam~
ing himself for neglecting this feature in German
cavalry training. Captain Roberts pointed out that
the cavalry is an auxiliary for the infantry and
artillery. He expressed the opinion that had the
German cavalry been in good shape in Russii:i. last
year, the Russians wo'uld i10t have been able to
make the many changes which they did in good
order.
The ·plan for saving daylight by putting clocks
ahead one hour was adopted by the House of Commons by a vote of 170 to 2, a London dispatch of
May 8 reports. Clocks will be put forward one hour
on the night of May 30-31 and will be changed back
again on September ·30. Sir Henry Norman, who
presented the resolution in Parliament, estimated
that the economy in lighting alone will be $12,500,000 a year. This plan, now adopted in Germa:i1y,
France, England and Holland, appears to be meeting with general approval abroad. Denmark, Norway and Sweden are stated to be on the point of
adopting it, and it is considered probable that it will
also be adopted by Austria, Turkey, Switzerland,
Italy and Spain. The idea is said to .have been
originated by an Englishman, William Willett, and
a daylight saving bill was first introduced in t~e
House of Commons in 1908, but failed to pass. Mr.
Willett's proposals were to move all the crocks forward an hour at 2 a.m. on the third Sunday in
April and backward an hour on the third Sunday
in September, giving a gain of 154 hours of useful
This would come about through
~aylight yearly.
carrying one of the hours of wasted morJl\.i.ng sun•
light to the end of the day.
'"'
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, \_~ ; A Ai. '"" CHAPTER XVII.-(Continued)

"Who's that?"
"Young Marsh. He took us in the wprst way.
•11vfe old man'll get pinched if he· don't look out,
and I want ter tell him about it. Seen him lately?" He's as sharp as they make 'em."
"I never saw that he was extra bright when I was
"No, I ain't. Say, Limpy; how'd you get out so
in the bank."
soon?"
"Then you didn't look. If you see the dude and
"Guards wasn't lookin', found a boat and come
across, dat's all; t'ought I'd come to de city ter see the others you want to tell 'em that he'll get onto
'em if they don't look out. Fortunately I gave the
me friends," answered Lou, huskily.
·
"Ono, an escape, was it? Dat's great. Now yer dude a tip."
"How does he know that some of them were
want ter keep shady in de Spider Web till dey forin it?"
get it, eh?"
"Why, he got onto it first off, found th~ hole and
"Cert," said Katy. "Say, it's cold here. ·what's
de matter with buildin' de fire? Too lazy ter split nearly had us nabbed. You weren't around that
night. Jameson put me on, and I had to fork over to ·
wood? Well, I wouldn't tell it/'
Over at one side there was a cast iron stove on him for the information."
three legs, with a rusty pipe running into the chim"One thing we've got to do," added Prince, "is to
ney, a pile of wood and a hatchet in front of it and get square with the inside gang; m~ke 'em pay for
a three-legged stool at one side.
our keeping quiet."
"Blackmail, eh?"
There was a little fire in the stove, but Katy now
"Yes. I could bone on 'em to Jameson. He don't
put in more wood, breaking the sticks as she wanted
them, and soon had a merry fire blazing away, which get no more out o' me ~m· hush money, because I've
got a grip on him."
speedily took off the chill of the place.
"We ought to make the dude and the other nifty
Lou, pretending to be cold, but really wishing to
escape too ' great attention, sat by the fire, taking fepers pay up, now that we've lost our job,'' said
Katy's father. Hallo, who's that?"
note of everything.
.
"Your gal and Limpy Farrell, just off the island.
The better-d1·essed man among the group at the
table he recognized as a man who had formerly been They gave him a furlough, so's he could see his pals
·
employed at the bank, but had left rather mys- in the city."
teriously six months before.
"What are you doing here, sis?" demanded Rusty.
He did not know the rest, but this man's presence
"Ah, just takin' t'ings easy," returned the girl.
was significant, and he hoped through him to learn "You swiped all me dough an' I had ter go some
place. How could I pay me rent an' get grub fur de
what he risked corning to this place to discover.
Once or twice tl).e men tried to get him to tell .of kids when you took all I had?"
"Beg, couldn't you? The money was mine.
his escape from the island, but he only growled and
said that he had to1d all he was going to, and at last Everything you make is mine."
"H'm! :f\ad a r ow, eh?" asked Duke. "Say, she ·
Katy cried impatiently:
"Ah go on; let him alone. He don't wanter say sassed me< this afternoon and-Jiminy ! The young
much, an' neider·would you. Yer never know who's feller was there. She called me a crook. Say, sis, _
didn't you put him onto me?"
a-listen in'."
"Maybe I did," said Katy, "but you knocked me
At last there was a double knock at the panel, and
down first."
in answer to his hail from below the r esponse :
"Been cheeking my friends, too, have you?"
"A Spider's getting away from the broom and
growled
Dan. "I'll learn you to give lip to friends
looking for a safe web."
·
One of the men went up and opened the door and of mine."
then, to Lou's satisfaction, although he realized the
"Then let yer friends treat me decent,'' retorted
danger of discovery, Duke, Prince, Bond's compan- Katy. "Dis feller shoves me down and muddies all
ion and Rusty Dan came do•vn t he shaky steps.
me papers. He ought ter get slugged for it, an' de
"What luck?" asked the former employee of the young feller would ha' done it, on'y he was too much
bank.
of a gent ter have anything ter do wit' a bloke like
"The worst," growled Duke. "We.had a neat job dat. Such fellers kin wear good clothes, but dey
all fixed , but we got fooled, took in by the fellow an't treat a goil decent, an' youse is just as bad,
that's' trying to get onto us, the boy that had Bond swipin' all me money an' leavin' -1e an' de kids tex
go widout any supper an' not'in' to eat all day."
sent up."
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"Don't you give me any guff!" cried Dan, and in
a moment he struck the girl a blow in the face.
Forgetting everything, Lou sprang forward_and
knocked the man down, crying angrily :
"Take that, you scoundrel! The whipping post is
what yoq need, you brute!"
At once there was great confusion.
"He's ·a spy!" .cried Duke. "That ain't Limpy
at all."
"Kill him!" cried several others, while the men
in the bunks began to scramble out..
"Don't shoot!" cried Prince, quickly. "Take the
young villain alive!"
"That you will never do!" exclaimed Lou, throwing off his long coat, which only impeded his movements, and, sei~ing the crutch, which, in his hands,
would become a dangerous weapon. "I know you all
now1 and mean to jail the lot of you!"
/

CHAPTER XVIII.
LOU'S LUCK DOES NOT FAIL.

Confronted by half a score of dangerous men, who
could not be trusted to obey Prince's injunction not
to shoot, Lou's position was a most hazardqus one.
He suddenly felt Katy's hand on his arm, and a
sw-i ft glance showed that she had picked up the
hatchet and was ready to defend herself and him at
any, cost.
"Go for de ladder!" she hissed, drawing him backWard.
The boy sprang forward a step, swung the crutch
about him and felled three or four of his enemies.
"Cheese it!" cried Katy.
"Quick! I will follow!" cried the boy, making a
dash toward the hanging steps. Katy was already
halfway up to the top.
"Quick!" he hissed. "I am coming!"
The men made a dash at. him, but another sweep
of the crutch felled two and taught the rest caution.
Seizing t)le ropes, Lou exerted all his strength
and drew himself up to the third or fourth step.
Katy was now on the platform, hatchet in hand.
She quickly slid the panel as Lou scrambled up another two or three steps.
''Loosen the ropes!" cried Duke.
"Call the gang!" hissed Prince.
"Shoot, but don't kill the brat!" snarled Dan.
Lou was now on the platform beside Katy.
Already two or three men were on the swinging
steps.
Some one gave a shrill whistle which was an·
swered from outside.
"Cheese it!" said Katy. "We're all right now."
Then, with a swift swing of the hatchet, she severed the rope by which the steps were raised and
·
,
lowered.
. Down they fell with a crash, carrying the men
with them.
"Out with you !" she cried, pushing Lou through
the narrow door.
In a moment they were outside in a long, ' narrow
.
hall.
"Get a move on you!" whispered the girl.
Lou hurried forward, but presently ran into some
'
·
·
one.
"Here, what's your-- Oh!"

A well-directed blow from the boy's fist knocked
the man down and in a moment Lou and Katy had.
dashed over hi's body and were soon outside. .
"Come on!" cried the girl, seizing the boy's hand.
"You never could find yer way out alone, when you
ain't never been here before."
Through an alley, across a court, under an archway, between houses and then out ~pon another
alley they hurried, the sound of pursurng footsteps
and of angry voices now coming more distinctly,
to their ears.
· "We'll be out in a minute," cried Katy, "and
then I gotter leave yer, but you'll be all right. If
we spread out there'll be more chance o' getting
away."
They presently emerged through a hole in the
wall into a street wider . than the alleys they had
traversed, but none too wide, and then Katy dashed
off in one diretcion, hurriedly telling Lou to take
·
th~ other.
He did so, feeling that the girl was safe and yet
having no alternative, the sound of pursuit sounding
louder at that moment.
He saw Katy for an instant under a street lamp,
and then she disappeared and he quickened his own
·
.
steps.
The snow prevented his being heard, but he could
hear the voices of his pursuers, and he hurried on.
"They could not have got out," he suddenly
thought, "and those men, whoever they are, don't
know me, although a strange face might arouse suspicion. Perhaps it is as well not to delay, therefore."
He hurried on and at length reached a wide street, .
where there were car tracks, and in a few moments
he was able to locate himself oy the sign on a corner ·
lamp-post.
It was late when Lou let himself in and made his
way quietly up to his own room without disturbing
any one, and, quickly getting rid of his old clothes
and washing his hands and face, he sat by the cosy
·
fire to think over the events of the night.
"I know the outsiders now," he mused, "but it's
the insiders I want. Mason might tell. He used to
work in the bank. Who is the dude those fellows
spoke of? If they had only mentioned names I
would know, but they didn't.
"There are three or four of them, at least, and
Jameson does not know them. That is, I think
not. If he did he would probably want hush money
to keep things quiet.
"I wonder if he really does know any of them? ·
I'd like to find out. Well, if I can land those other
fellows, they may tell on the insiders, and in tha~
way we'll get them all. I hate to' suspect any of
the fellows, and it seems hard to have them put in
jail, but, then, we've all been suspected and all will
suffer until the real thieves are found out. I might,
perhaps, warn them, if I do find out who they are,
and leave it to their honor to relieve the rest of us
·
·
from suspfcion.''
Lou knew that if his Uncle Dan Marsh were at
home he would tell him just what to do, but he had
the captain's advice in his mind, which was to keep
straight ahead on the true course, and he felt ~hat
no other was needed.
1

(To be continued.)
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FIGHTING FOR BUSINESS
OR

ALL FOR THE GOOD OF THE FIRM
I

I

By CAPTAIN GEORGE W.•GRANVILLE
(A SERIAL STORY.)
moment he was laid under the sod, after the modern
fashion, but on the contrary, had gone on year after
year paying his widow · just the same ma.ney which
A TREACHEROUS MOVE.
husband would have drawn ~ut of the firm if
her
'
-·
Daisy White opened-the World and showed Harry he had been living and still · actively engaged in
the business.
Holyoke the account of P. S. Martin's death.
This enabled Mrs. Mool'e to maintain her former
And this was when Harry met her as she crowded
style of living and put her son Reginald through
ahead in the car going over the Brooklyn Bridgef
Harry's heart echoed the dismal foreboding em- college; and it had always been understood that as
soon as he was of ag·e, "Reggie," as the clerks liked
bodied in Daisy's remark. .
to call him, was to be admitted to the firm.
"What wi11 become of the firm?"
And· now Mr. Martin had been suddenly removed
"Tom Connors will look out for things?" said
· Daisy, looking up in Harry's face, as he stood benrl- -run over by an electric cal'--and Reggie was all
there was left of the firm.
ing over her, clinging- to the strap.
"If l\frs. Martin takes her money out of'the busi"Do you trust Tom Connors, Daisy??' asked
ness the firm is done fer," declared Tom Connors,
Harry, lowering his voice.
"Why not? I think Mr. Connors is a perfect gen- the traveling man, who now fo,r several years had
_
been going on the road for Martin & Moore.
tleman." '
"And fo:r: my part," he added, "I think we had all
"He is very attentive to the ladies, Daisy."
'"Pshaw! You are jealous, Harry. It's going to better be looking for another job."
Others among the employees echoed the sentibe a case of Reggie, now, I suppose. Of course he
don't know any more about the business than a baby. ment, and Blinks, head salesman in the city department, up and left before the funeral, taking a posiHe needs Tom Connors to make him wiSe."
"And Tom certainly knows how to put him wise," tion with Bloodgood & Ce>., the firm's principal
rivals.
said Harry, dryly.
But Harry Holyoke said nothing, and just did
"There you go again," broke out Daisy. "I don't
care what you say, Harry Holyoke. I think Tom his best to· fill Bilk's place, for he remembered the
day when P. S. Martin spol\e ·~indly to him when,
Connors is a . real nice man."
"That's because he gave you a bunch of violets as .as a poor discouraged boy of fourteen, he ·came
big as a soup plate night before. last," said .Harry, timidly into the store looking for a job, after having been turned down and insulted at no less than
. ,
teasingly.
"Who told yeu he gave them te me? I think you're a dozen places that same day.
Daisy White was .the stenographer; and she said
perfectly horrid!" flashed Daisy, and after that there
what Tom Connors said:
was no furtb.er talk until New York was reached.
Harry looked te see them pull up/ stakes and .go
They made a good looking couple cros§ling the
over to Bloodgood together, but they didn't.·
.
City Hall Park, Harry and Daisy.
Instead of that, Connors went on the road for a
Any one might have supposed from the way they
were scrapping that they had been several years couple of weeks after the funeral and niade quite ·
a successful trip.
engaged.
In the meantime it was a case of lawyerP. and
And s0, as a matter 0f fact, they had been-enwas hardware widows with Harry, trying to manage the bnsin°s<:,
gaged in the same bµsiness, and that
specialties and Yankee notions. 1 Martin & Moore which was hard work, as our hero was only ninewas the style of the firm, and the store was en Park teen.
Reggie was in Europe, but he was expected bad:
Place, near Churc~ Street.
In 1864 Martin & Moore had been' the whole thing· any day now, and as the young man had just turned
in their particular line, and were r egarded as be- twenty-one and Mrs. Martin was a childless widow,
ing abo.u t as wide-awake, up-to-date -firm as could it came to be understood that when he arrived,
Reggie was to be the firm.
be found in the city of New York.
"I wonder what he looks like?" said Daisy White
But time brings changes, and after Mr. Moore's
death it required all P. S. Martin's energy to keep one afternoon, as Harry and Tom Connors had just
the firm from drifting into back-numberhood, com- finished going o\fer the stock list. ·~I dare say he is
_ a horrid little dude , who will make thili.gs just as
.
petition had become so keen.
Without farriily of his own and p0ssessed of a hot as they can be for us all."
"I haven't seen him since ,he was ten years old,
strict business honor, Mr. Martin had not tried to
seize upon the goods of his friend and partner the s0 I can't tell you," replied Connoi;s; "but the last
CHAPTER .I.
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'. time I saw him he wore curls and was almost as
good looking as you are, Daisy-the little dear."
"\Vho are you talking about, Tom Connors?"
1
flashed Daisy, turning red.
"Oh, not you," laughed ~he roadman, lighting a
cigar. "My remarks referred to Regg~, of course.
But don't you worry. You'll keep your job, Daisy.
We are all going to pull together and work for the
good of the firm."
Now Tom was on the second year of re renewed
three years' contract, and drew $40 a week, so he
·
could afford to talk big.
As for Harry, as he went home to his mother's
house that night, he couldn't help pitying Reggie.
"He'll have a hard time of it the first year," he
said to himself. "It's no· joke to be thrown into a
business like ou:is fieadfirst when one don't know the
goods. I wouldn't like to be in his shoes."
Now, Reggie's shoes were patent leathers, and his
necktie was red.
His hair was parted in the middle and still curled
about his forehead.
When he turned up next Monday morning, he
looked half-scared to death.
Certainly he bore all the earmarks of Daisy's little
dude, and his attempt to appear dignified was somewhat ludicrous.
It was a strenuous day for Reggie, that ,first one,
· and so were several others which followed.
Daisy had all she could do to keep from laughing
in his face when he attempted to dictate to her, and
· the clerks poked fun at him behind his back.
But Harry's heart went out to him, for he saw
that the boy was honestly trying to grasp the situation in his slow way, and to do his best.
"I d,on't care what the rest do or say," Harry r emarked to his mother that first night, "young Mr.
Moore is my boss now, and I mean to work harder
than ever for the goqd of the firm."
It was coming on toward the end of winter, and
Tom Connors was preparing for his big spring
trip west, which was the most important event of
. the business year.
There ·was a lot that Tom didn't know about the
business, for Mr. Martin . had kept private books
relating to patents on certai:o. goods controlled by
the firm, the cost of manufacture and other business secrets. .
To these books Reggie, of course, had access, and
during the three days which Tom spent in the office
with his new boss, laying out the details of 'his
coming trip, arranging prices and so on, Harry saw
these books spread out before the drummer, with
Reggie explaining and referring to private memorandums in Mr. Martin's handwriting.
Harry worried not a little over this.
"I'm afraid that Reggie is more or less of an
idiot," he sai.d to himself. "Mr. Martin never let
Tom Connor{> get next on all those matters. It
would be the ruination of the firm if Bloodgood's
people got hold of those points. I wish I dared t o
give him a' hint."
Which went to show that Harry did not altogether trust Tom Connors, and yet he could har dly
have told why, for Tom had grown up in the business and Mr. Martin had thought the world and all
of him, as he had to, ·for Tom brought in three/ guarters-of the trade of the firm.

Tom Connors had to start on a W'e dnesday early
in March, so as to get to Chicago ahead of Bloodgood's man, who usually went on a week's drunk as
soon as he started on the road-according to Tom.
All this had been duly impressed upon Reggie by
Connors himself, therefore, when Wednesday morning came and the salesman did not show up, the
boy boss was seized with cold chills.
Daisy White was missing, too, and old Mr. Billings, the bookkeeper, was ::f'.urious, for the stenogra- .
pher had taken charge of a bunch of orders to copy
on the typewriter the night before, and these could
.
not be found.
Poor Reggie tore his hair and paced up and down
·
·
the store.
"Connors will miss his train, and the Blo"odgood
man will get ahead of him, sure!" Harry. heard him
,
'
remark more than once.
But Harry had his own business to attend to, and
that called him on the street several times during
~e morning.
He knew that a messenger had been despatched
to Connors' boa.rdi'ng place and an.other to Daisy
White's house in East New York, but the matter
was not in his mind, when at noon he came in with
a bunch of small orders which he had taken during
the morning, to find ·a letter waiting for him which
had b~en brought in by a messenger boy.
Harry started when he recognized Tom Connors'
handwriting.
He tore open ~he envelope and l"ead as follows:
i

"Dear Harry :-I've gone with Bloodgood & .(:o.:
and am on the road to-day. Think I shall be a big
success on this trip. Ought to, seeing that I've
had an inside look into the business, which I never
got before. Daisy has taken a job at Bloodgood's,
too, and there's a chan.ce for you, old man. Better·
call around at once. You tP-ll Reggie, I hav-en't the
heart.
"Y ou:r friend,
"'IJ. CONNORS."
"Oh, the treacherous dog!" thought Harry.
He looked through the glass partition, where Reggie stood at · a high desk, laboriously checking off
the stock list which he did not understand.
His face was all screwed up, and his bulging eyes
·
seemed to be dropping out of his head.
"Poor chap! How troubled he looks!" thought
Harry. "By Jove, I hate to break it to him. But
I'll sta11d by him. Come what will, I'll work for
the good of the firm."
CHAPTER ' II, •
.

.

GETTING TOGETHER.

"Mr. Moore, may I see you a moment, sir?" asked
Harry, putting his head in through the office door.
"Certainly, Holyoke," replied Reggie, looking up
from the· stock book. "Come right in."
"If you would please come here, sir. I want to '
speak to you p:r;ivately."
Mr. Billings frowned and Reggie at first looked
insulted, but as he lpoked a second time at Harry's '
face he seemed to think better of that, and came out
into the store.
(To be continued.)
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TIMELY TOPICS
have enlisted for service with Canadian troops .in 'j
Europe. This action was taken, it is reported, in
response to a request by the United States Govern- 1
ment to the British authorities. The instructions '
also forbid the officers and . men of the 97th Bat- :
talion and other Toronto units composed of Amer- 1
'
Pensions will cost the American people $6,000,000 icans to display the title on uniform or other parts
less this year than last under the annual Pension of equipment. The 212th and 213th Battalions at 1.
Bill, as ·reported to-day by the Appropriations Com- Winnipeg and Vancouver come under the order..
mittee. The .total is $158,065,000, $2,500,000 less
than the estimates submitted. Pensions paid under
After living on charity in a squalid room, for
a recent special act creating an army and navy which the landlord, in pity, exacted no rent, and fed , ·
medal roll of honor will come out of the general and clothed by charitable organizations, Arthur P. :
l
fund;
Churchill,· aged seventy-three, died in Hamot Hos- 1
pital, Erie, Pa., insufficient and improper nourishHailstones as large as ordinary hen's eggs fell at ment being a contributory cause of his death. One
North Webster during a severe storm recently and week before charity agents had found him seriously
considerable damage was done. The roofs of sev- ill and sent him to the hospital. Realizing that the
eral store buildings were punctured by the hail and end was near, he sent for a notary public and to .
the windows in many residences were broken. An him gave his secret that. approximately $10,000 in
automobile standing in the street was badly dam- cash and gilt-edged securities were hidden in wall
aged. The top was torn in many places by the large recesses of his humble room. In his wil1 he ordered
all debts paid and the remainder divided equally
hail anq dents were made in the radiator.
between kis sole heirs, two nephews, Arthur B.
That certain birds of prey are sometimes lumin- Churchill and Perry J. Churchill, of Ambridge, Pa. ,
ous at night is a fact well known to observant naturIt is explained by the presence on their
A report has come from Chicago to the effect that ·
alists.
feathers of the phosphorescent spores of ce1-tain Jess Willard has signed articles to box Fred Fulton
fungi that grow upon the trees in which they roost. before the club offering the best inducements, the
But the Bulletin of the National Acclimatization So- bout to be staged on Labor Day. The articles or
ciety of France records the observation of a white agreement are reported to have been signed by Tom
swan that was luminous all night from July to Octo- Jones, representing Willard, and Mike Collins, of
ber of last year, while none of the other birds that Hudson, Wis., Fultonts manager. Bids were thrown
inhabited the same lake could ,be seen after dark.
open and will not close until July 1. According to
the articles Willard is to get a fiat guarantee of
Chief Btsn. William L. Hill, U. s. N., presented $37,500 with a percentage privilege, and Fulton will
to t.he Navy Department a thousand .dollar bond, take tme-third of the gate receipts, provided they
the interest from which is to be used for purchas- are large enough to pay Willard's guarantee and
• ing prizes to be given for proficiency in seamanship leave more than $5,000 additional for the promoter.
at the training stations. The present intention is. to Incidentally this affair introduces a new fight propurchase a gold boatswain's whistle, which will be moter, D. W. Griffith, the movie magnate.. He is
given to the one who makes t_h e best record. The the man who made the offer that brought the two
·
Department promptly turned this bond into the big f~llows together.
Treasury Department, to be held for the purpose
for which it was presented.
The personification of the United States under
the designation of "Uncle Sam" originated in this
Robert Henderson · has ·b egun wo;rk on what will way: Soon after the declaration of war with EngNew
be the biggest corn crib in the county, at Logan land, in 1812, Elbert Anderson, a contractor aoflarge
purchased
he
where
Troy,
visited
York,
Grove, three miles south of Junction City, Kan.
for the army. They were
He will build the crib on a stone foundation 3 feet quantity of provisions
and Samuel Wilson. The
Anderson
Ebenezer
to
sent
high, which will be 64 feet long, 16 feet wide and latter gentleman, universally
as "Uncle
14 feet from sill to eaves. The crib is set nigh off Sam," superintended in person known
of
large
a
the gr,ound, •SO as .to make shelter for hogs in bad workmen employed in overhauling the number
provisions
weather. It will have a special dump elevator for bought by the contractor. The casks were marked
elevating .corn from a wagon into the high crib, and "E. A.-U. S." The marking of the casks, on one
its capacity will be much larger than that of any ocGasion, was intrusted to a facetious fellow, who,
other crib in the county.
on being asked the meaning of the mark, · said he
did not know, unless it meant Elbert Anderson and
The government of "the Dominion of Canada has Uncle Sam, alluding to Uncle-8am Wilson. The joke
issued an order forbidding the use of the name was adopted among the workmen, and· the United ·
"American Legion" to be used by Americans who States became personified as "Uncle Sam."
Robert Newlin, of St. Clairsville, Ohio, has had
the whiskers he has worn for thirty-three years
shaved off. Friends figure that, including interest,
he is more than $1,000 better off than if he.had been
,getting shaved twice a week. ·
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Good Current _News Articles

"Tony" Denier, eighty-six years old and noted as
the original "Humpty Dumpty c.lown," is an inmate
of the almshouse, to which institution he was committed recently. For more than half a century he
was _kept busy in the circus ring and on the stage.
When he retired he had saved more than $17,000.

for the free use of the public, one of the most unique
and wonderful districts in the whole world. The
park will inclose an area of some thirty miles by
ten miles and will 'comprise the summit and crater
of the volcano of Mauna Lo'a, the active volcano,..of
Kilauea, fourteen other large craters, many others
of smaller size, and innumerable caves and natural
wonders. Among the latter may be mentioned the
little known crater· of Makaopuhi; the famous tree
molds, the great fern. and koa forests; the sulphur
banks and many other places. From its highest
point, nearly 14,000 feet above the sea, to its lower
levels at an elevation of about 3.500 feet, the whole
park reserve will enjoy a climate which will make
"
it the envy of every health resort.

Grins and ·Chuckles
"That's what I call a Judas kiss." "What's that?"
"One from my wife, to see if I have been drinking."
Browne-Why did you refuse to shake hands with
Smith? Towne--He's a great secret society man,
,, .
and I was afraid I'd get the grip.
-J

Customer-I paid fifteen cents for that last cigar
you sold me, didn't I? Clerk-Yes, sir. Cusf'omerLet me have one for about one thousand dollars .

•

"Men's promises," the young wife said, between
lilecretary of the Treasury McAdoo, has Just been sobs, "are Jik~ pie crust-" "That's tough," said
received by the heirs of Samuel H. Pipes in payment the young husband, and then she got angry enough
for fifteen Missouri mules which the Government to cry
·
requisitioned from him in the Civil War. Efforts
to collect for the mules had been made by Pipes for' Minnie-What frauds these beggars are! I met
forty years. He died six years ago.
a "blind" cman, who said: "Ple~se give me a penny,
beautiful lady." Mamie-Yes, he said that to make
·
Baseball fans now may follow the . fortunes of you think he really was blind.
their favorite team on the road and on their home·
grounds. A huge electric scoreboard has been in"That new manager seems to be a ·big gun," said
stalled on a theater stage, and now one may sit in the stenographer. "Yes, and he is quick-firing, too,"
a cool theatre and follow the game as well as if he said the cashier. "I have already received notice
were sitting in the grand-stand at the game. Every that my. services are not wanted."
detail of each play is minutely recorded, and so
clearly are the. plays shown that a child can follow
First Robber (who formerly lived in a boarding
/
every play.
house)-Sh ! These people must be rich. Second
Robber-Why? First Robber-I went into the panAn attachment for a motor car designed to scrape try. and found a strawberry shortcak~ with strawfrom the tire any tack, nail or screw that may be berries in it!
picked ·u p on the road has just been patented by
Bertram Cohen, of New York. It consists of a
Dr. Arnold was paying a visit to one of his pascraper semicircular in shape, placed over the top
young mother. "You must let the baby
tients-a
of the wheel, separated from it by about one-eighth
milk to drink every day, Mrs. Bqrcow's
one
have
to
support'
adjustable
an
by
of an inch and attached
well, doctor; if you say so, of
"Very
said.
he
rell,"
the anti-housing or the steering knuckle arm. The
the ·perplexed young woman,
replied
will,"
I
course
that
so·
support
its
of
top
the
scrapet is hinged to
he is going to hold it all."
how
see
don't
really
I
"but
when it becomes necessary to apply chains to the
way.
the
of
oqt
rear tires it may be swung over
A clergyman, famous for his begging abilities,,
Mr. Cohen claims for his invention that anything
picked up by the tire will instantly be removed by was once catechising a Sunday-school. When comit before the wheel has made a secol).d revolution paring himself as pastor of the church to a shepherd and his ~ongregation to the sheep, he put the
and driven the object further into the tire.
follo~ing qlie$tion to the children: "What does the
do for the sheep?" .To the con~usion of
shepherd
bill
Park
National
The passing of the Kilauea
a small boy in the front row piped out.:
minister,
the
now before Congress, and strongly recommended by
them!"
"Shears
aside
set
time,
all
for
, the Lands Committee, will,

A "war settlement warrant" ·for $968, signed by

/
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most expert detectives in the country at work upon
the case.
Notwithstanding this, not the slightest clue to the
By Col. Ralph Fenton.
perpetrators of the deed could be found.
So nearly six months passed, and the murder was
The inhabitants of a small New England town growing to be a thing of the past, when suddenly
were startled one morning by the news that a bold the public were again electrified by the news that
burglary and murder had been committed in their the heiress was missing.
midst.
She had retired to her chamber about ten o'clock
The victim, whose name was Walton, was a gen- on the previous night, but when, in the morning,
tleman of considerable fortune, retired from busi- alarmed at h.er nonappearance, her maid had gone
ness and living on his own ·estate.
to call her, she found the bed had not been slept
He had, on the previous day, drawn a sum in, and no sign of the young lady could be found ·
amounting to several thousand dollars from the anywhere.
bank, and this fact, having been learned in some
Again detectives Were set upon the case, and
way by the robbers, had doubtless prompted the again they had to confess themselves baffled.
crime.
That she had been abducted was not probable, as
The way by which entrance to the house had been the_re were no. si~s of any disorder in the room,•
gained was easy enough to be seen, and at once ex- while an exammab~n of her wardrobe showed that
culpated any inmate from suspicion.
I~ few necessary !1rbcles of apparel had been placed
They had evidently climbed, up the pillars of the m a small travelmg satc~el and also t.aken away.
piazza, and cutting out one of the .large panes of
All the officers agreed m the conclus10n that there
glass with a diamond, by the opening thus made en- had been no foul play, and th~t the young lady had
tered the gentleman's dressing room.
gone away of her own free will.
That he had been disturbed by the noise was eviThere was! howevei~, at least one person who did
dent, and, leaping from his bed to strike a light, had not s~are this conclusion.
been killed instantly by a blow from some heavy
This was a young man of about eighteen, named
weapon, completely crushing in his skull.
Frank. Vernon, ~he only son of a wealthy manufacBeyond these facts, plain to be seen by every one, turer m the neig~borhood.
the police could find no clew by which to trace the
He was deeply m loye with the missing girl, and
perpetrators of the deed.
from her own confession he knew she was not inN ot even a memorandum of the number of the sensible to a reciprocating passion.
notes had been taken, and the affair seemed destined
He had too much trust in her purity and faith to
to remain one of the many never explained instances believe she would thus, after all that had passed beof mysterious crime.
tween them, go away without one word of farewell.
The murdered man's family consisted of only one
There was foul play of some sort somewhere he
daughter, a beautiful girl of about seventeen, and a was convinced, and he was determined to bring' the
will drawn up about a week previous to his death mystery to light.
named her as his sole heiress.
Gradually his suspicions pointed to Mr. Morton
The property, however, was not to pass into her the girl's guardian.
'
hands until she was eighteen, and a friend of her
The more he considered the matter the stronger
father's of many years' standing was appointed sole these suspicions became. .
executor to the will, and guardian ot the young lady.
He was the only person that could be benefited by
Another condition of the will was that this execu- the girl's disappearance or death.
tor should take up his residence at the murdered
Did he fulfil his trust and his ward lived when
man's house, and in t~e event of the you_ng lady's she becan:e of age, he would .have to relinquish ·the
death before she attamed the age ment10ned, he property mto her hands, while were she to die or
should continue to enjoy the property for the term could not be found, he would still continue to enjoy
of his whole life, after which it was to be devoted to it as long as he lived.
charitable institutions. ·
Impressed with this idea, he determmed to call
This executor, whose name was Morton, was a upon Mr. Morton.
·
chemist by profession, residing in the town, and as
He found him in an elaborately furnished laborasoon as the will had been read he at once took up tory which he had caused to be fitted up in one wing
his residence in the house.
of the house, busily engaged upon some chemical
He was · a tall, gaunt, iron-gray man of between experiment.
forty or fifty, invariably dressed in a suit of black
"I have called, Mr. Morton," Frank Vernon said
clos.ely button~d u~ to the throat! and was .generally "about Miss Walton's disappearance. Though it may
avoide~ by his neighbors as bemg unsociable and not be known to you, I am deeply attached to the
eccentric.
young lady, and I know from her own words she is
His face had a habitual sardonic expression not altogether insensible to me. Under these cirheightened by a peculiar cast in one of his eyes, and cumstances, I think that you and I should work totaken altogether, he appeared an excellent modern gether in order to solve the mystery."
i
prototype of Mephistopheles.
The Mephistophelian smile upon Morton's face
A man should not be judged by his looks, how- became more marked at this speech, but he adever, and to do him justice he seemed to perform his vanced, and, seizing the young man's hand wrung
duties as executor most conscientiously. He at once it warmly.
·
, '
.
offered~ reward of two ~housa:r:id dc;>llars for the ap"I shall be glad to have your valuable assistance, ·
prehens1on of the assassm of his friend, and set the Mr. Vernon," he said. "You can imagine something)
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of my feelings in this unfortunate affair. I loved several weeks he lay confined in one of the cells
the young lady as if she had been my own <laugh- allotted to the most desperate cases.
At last, however, the keeper began to believe that
ter, and I shall only cease with my life to try and
solve the mystery of her disappearance. Let me ask the story told him was true, and for the offered
you to pardon me one moment. I have here an ex- bribe of five hundred dollars promised him to aid
periment that ,has occupied me for years and is now him to escape.
The man also informed him that a young lady anon the. very _ver~e of s~ccess. Another moment or
two will decide it. It is one o~ the }os~ arts-:--the swering to the description of Miss Walton had been
secret of malleable glass. Look. ho•;' t:ne mg~edients taken to the female ward on the very day after her
chan¥e and .gl~w under the ac~10n of the. <1.C1d. ~;~: mysterious disappearance from home.
The name by which she had been entered in the
teka. I have it. My name will become immorta1:
Insensibly carried away by the othe(s enthu.si- institution's books was Margaret Smith.
No sooner, therefore, than by the aid of false keys
asm, Frank leaned for:war~ and peer_ed mto the mwith the connivance of the keeper, had he made
and
.
candescent mass bubblmg m the crucible.
Hardly had he done so, however, than a sensation his escape than he at once proceeded to the police
·
thrilled through hi~ frame !~~~~ the combined force station. '
In less than half an hour, the captain, with a
• of a hundred electric shocks. .
_Then followed a blank-a penod of utter Ui~~on- squad of men, was at the door of the asylum demantling admittance.
.
.
.
sc10usness.
No sooner had they entered than they requested
. When he came to himself he found himself lymg
to have the inmate known as Margaret Smith
m what seemed to be the berth of a steamer.
.
His brain still was in a whi:u' and half-supporting brought· before them.
every
showed
institution
the
of
proprietor
The
his
to
hand
his
himself upon his. elbow, he raised
forehead in a bewildered way and gazed around him. appearance of alarm at the demand, but promised to
He w::is, as he had imagined, in the berth of a do so as soon as she should be properly dressed.
The delay, however, proving longer than the postateroom of a steamer.
captain considered necessary, he ordered the
lice
Mephisgaunt,
the
sat
On a chair beside the berth
keeper who had aided Frank Vernon's escape to
topheles-like figure of the chemist.
In an instant a rush of recollection came back to show them her cell.
It was done at once, and no answer being returned
the young man, and he made a gesture as if to
to the summons to open the door, the officers, rushspring from the berth.
ing with all their weight against it, forced it from
.
"What is the meaning of this?" he began.
its hinges.
his
laid
and
arm,
his
out
stretched
The chemist
Stretched upon the bed and firmly strapped down
cold, bony fingers on the young man's shoulder.
that the slightest movement was impossible, and
s~
meas-,
calm,
in
said,
he
good,''
own
"It.is for your
ured tones .... Do not excite yourself, or I shall have wi_th a gag thrust between her te~t~ so t~at her
to do what I do not wish and summon assistance cries could not be heard, was the missmg heiress.
Two of the brutal attendants were striking her
·
'
to keep you quiet."
This had the probably desired effect of making naked feet with rattan canes.
Standing near by with a sardonic smile upon his
the young man become still more vehement, and
the chemist, raising his voice, two rough-looking evil features as he watched the inhuman operation
was her guardian.
men entered the cabin.
~o sooner had he seen the po.lice officers, accomIn an instant they had seized the young man by
by Frank Vernon,_ break mto the roo!Il, than
pamed
so
waistcoat,
strait
a
him
the arms and placed upon
a fearful oat!i came aashmg from between his teeth.
that to even move was impossible.
The next mstant he had sprung toward the helpFor the first time the whole horror of his situless girl with a long dagger flashing in his upraised
ation rushed over Frank Vernon.
hand.
He was being taken to a madhouse.
Already the weapon gleamed, poised to strike,
In about an hour longer the boat grated against
the wharf, and his jailers, hustling him into a car- above the heart of the almost unconscious girl, but
riage, they were driven rapidly for about half an before it could descend, the revolver of the police
captain flashed fire, and the would-be assassin, with
hour.
one shriek of mortal agony, fell backward heavily
a
of
eqtrance
the
before
stopped
they
At last
large, isolated building in the suburbs; its brown- to the floor.
.
Th~re is but little more _to add.
stone walls and narrow, grated windows looked fearWhen they came t~ raise. t?-e chemist fr:om tp.e
fully dismal i.a the cold, gray light of the dawn that
ground,_ they foun~ him qmte dead, a_nd w~th him
was just breaking.
A few seconds longer and they had been admitted, had perished the history of the successive crimes he
and Frank was thrust· into a small room containing had perpetrated.
The young lady was, of course, at once removed
nothing but a bed and a three-legged stool.
Frank Vernon's situation was now, indeed, a ter- from the asylum and p1a~ed in prop~r: m~dical care,
and though for a long trme her spmt hovered berible one.
He was hopelessly committed as an incurable luna- tween life and death, at last the critical point was
passed, and she rapidly recoved health and strength.
tic in a private madhouse.
Three months later she stood with Frank Vernon
All chanee of escape was worse than hopeless unthe altar, while the solemn words were said
before
keepers.
the
of
some
bribe
to
manage
less he could
l'his at first he was quite unable to do, and for that made them man and wife.
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NEWS OF THE DAY
Pedometers worn by the senior girls in the domestic department of the Kansas State Agricultural
College is the latest plan of the department to determine how many unnecessary steps the girls take
in the kitchen while preparing meals, it has been
announced. The girls who serve in the dining-room
also will wear pedom~ters.
A ring which she had found, and with which her
children had played occasionally for two or three
years, was taken to the Municipal Loan Office, Kansas City, by a poor woman who thought she might
borrow a dollar on it. "Yes, we'll let you have a
dollar, or more," the manager· said. "I'll let you
have $200 on it, if you wish." The diamond in the
ring was said to be worth $300. The woman said
she supposed the diamond was an imitation.
To clean a cheap alarm clock take off the bell
and the two feet, and unscrew the keys used for
winding. Then take the movement out of the case,
dip a feather in benzine and with this rub out all
the dust and fluff from the little holes where the
axle works. Wipe off all dirt and benzine, carefully oil with a drop of pure sperm oil on the feather
all the arbors, but avoid letting oil come in contact
with the balance spring, or the clock will run irregularly.
George R. Stark, employed by the Kent Lumber
Company at its plant in Barneston, Wash., broke
his wooden leg while on duty at the mill and has
aslrnd the industrial insurance commission for financial relief. The report to the commissio states:
"He was working on the conveyor; A slab caught
in the conveyor and threw him down, jumped on
him and broke the ankle of his wooden leg." Stark
says that the injury is a permanent one and that "it
never will get well."

warm 80 per cent. alcohol. After a little time the
leaf, now white, is immersed in a dilute tincture of
iodine. The result is a positive photograph, often of
surprising sharpness~
.
.A\ _

_,,,. _

At one time, many years ago, the wedding ring
was worn on the first finger. People wlio have seen
the old pictures of the Madonna in Rome will remember that in one or two of them there is a glistening ring on the forefinger of her right hand, but
with Christianity came the wearing of the wedding
ring on the third finger rather than the first. The
old story of there being a vein that runs from that
finger to the heart is nonsense. Its use originated
in this way: The priest first put it on the thumb,
saying: "In the name of the Father" ; next on the
second finger, repeating: "In the name of the Holy;
Ghost," and on the third finger, ending :with .
"Amen," and there it was allowed to remai~ - -~
_,..

--=

...

Can a snapping-turtle bite? Two eminent law.. ,
yers argued before Judge King in the Civil District
Court, New Orleans, that, being toothless, it can't.
Two equally eminent lawyers, citing the case of the
mosquito, said a bite was a bite whether the biter
had teeth or not. Judge Kmg is to settle judicially:
this momentous question and on his decision will de~
pend Anthony D. Miceli's chances of winning hi~
suit for $5,000 personal damages. He was walking
through the commission district of Poydras street
ten days ago when a turtle that had crawled to the
sidewalk from a coop at the establishment of Cululich & Son snipped a piece of flesh from ills ankle.
He brought suit against the turtle's owners, and
on the trial he exhibited his ankle and the wound.
But the firm entered as its main defense that ai
turtle can't bite. Judge King remarked that Solomon had a cinch as compared with his tas~ _,
....,...
,...-:-~':

Mrs. D. Johnson. of Cottonwood Falls, Kan., had
an encounter with an agent selling flavoring extracts. Mr. Agent, after _exploiting the merit of
his extracts in glowing terms to his would-be customer without making a sale, completely lost his
temper and got rid of two bottles of his choicest
vanilla by hurling them at her. Being a good dodger,
however, Mrs. Johnson escaped injury from the flying missiles, which struck a door by her side, sending a shower of broken glass and liquid over her
kitchen floor.
A process of taking a photograph on the leaf of a
plant is described in an article by Dr. Hans Molisch
in Die Umschau, a translation of which appears in
the Scientific American. Briefly, the process is as
follows: Fasten a negative with strong contrasts
to a very smooth, thin, hairless growing leaf-such
as the Indian cress, scarlet runner or nasturtium,
and leave it exposed to stron~ sunlight for several
hours. Then cut the leaf from the plant, steep it in
boiling water for half a minute, then immerse it in
'
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One of the wonders of the ancient world, and
probably the greatest of them, was the pyramids of
Egypt. h.nd yet some of the giant sequoias of California that are now thrifty trees had bark on them
a foot thick when Cheops began building the great
pyramid that bears his name. Beneatl:r the shadow
of the pyramids Napoleon said to his troops:
"Forty centuries look down upon you." In the
shadow of the big trees of California one might
say: "Eighty centuries look down upon you." There
are trees in the grove estimated by scientists, among
them John Muir, the eminent naturalist, to be 8,000
and even 10,000 years old. The oldest living things
in the world are these giant trees. Also the species
of vegetation to which they belong is the oldest in
the world. The sequoia tree, exactly like that of
California, flourished several millions of years ago . •
We know that because we find their fossily remains
buried beneath thousands of feet of rock, and geologists are able, by reading the leaves of those rocks
as an ordinary man would read a book, to tell when
,/
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INTERESTING . ARTICLES
'

GOLD IN THE STREET.
From ground washed up by a burst water main
in the business district of Helena, Mont, the other
<lay two gold nuggets worth $25 apiece were picked
up. The find ·caused much excitement among old
prospectors, who mined the principal streets in
Helena when it was one of th·e richest placer gulches
in history.
LETTER IN FIRE ALARM BOX.
Jeromius Hiatt, eighty years old, mailed his first
letter the other day while. driving into the city.
Now he knows the difference between a mail box and
a fire-alarm box. He tried to mail the letter in an
alarm box and called out the entire City Fire Department. He was arrested, ,but released by Police
Judge Jackson when r he ·said he never mailed a
letter before.
BIGH-FLYING BIRDS.
,
There are two animals that. puzzle naturalists
more than any others. They·are nature's submarine
and aeroplane, the whale and the eagle. It is known
that whales occasionally descend as much as 3 000
feet below the surface of the sea- a depth at which,
by the pressure of the water, they ought to be
crushed flat. Why they are not injured, scientists
have yet to discover. ,It is this pressure which prevents a modern submar.ine descending even 300 feet,
let alone 3,000.
Eagles have been seen through telescopes to fly
with apparent ease from 30,000 to 40,000 feet above
sea level, s_a ys Pearson's. At that height no human
being ·can live, owing to the rarefaction of the air.
How _the birds live and fly at far greater heights
than men can endure for ·long is a question still to
be answered.
PENSIONS FOR GEESE.
Age, a cook executioner, a platter on the dinner
table and a hungry family have no .terrors for a
goose ·and a gander pe:nned up in Mrs. Ray Boey's
back yard at No. 3420 West Forty-ninth Street,
Cleveland, ·ohio.
H~.ving reached the ripe old · age of thirty-six
years, "Dick" and "Mary"-for these geese have
names-are going to be pensioned. They will spend
their declining years l.n luxury on a pond and
a plot of grass in Brookside Zoo.
These geese were raised .by Mrs. John Benns, Mrs.
Boey's mother. It was her wish that they be allowed
to die a natural death.
Mrs. Boey, unable properly to care for her elderly
charges, appealed to Councilman Dickerson to provide a home where they might enjoy comforts which
the confines of a back yard denied them. Councilman Dickerson secured their admittance to pension
·
privileges at the Zoo.
SPEED AND POWER OF. DOGS.
Few people realize of what remarkable speed dogs
are capable. Some figures ih regard to this have

..... ~ ~ ......

~
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been gathered by M. Dusolier, a French scientist.
After pointing out the marvelous endurance shown
by little fox terriers who follow their masters patiently for hours, while the latter are riding on
bicycles or in carriages, he says that even greater
endurance is shown by certain wild animals that are
akin to dogs. Thus, the wolf can run between fifty
and sixty miles in one night; and an Arctic fox
can do quite as well, if not better.
SHE CALLE]') THE WRONG DOCTOR.
A corn doctor and a piano tuner have been "making" Blu~ Rapids, Kan., recently, and both have
been meeting-With much success. A story is being
told about a woman who wanted a painful corn removed. She telephoned to the drug store where the
doctor was making his headquarters and asked him
to call at her home. A few minutes later she saw
a man with a small grip in his hand, coming toward
her home. Opening the door she ·greeted him with
"Was glad when I heard you were in town, as I
nave been putting off for a long time having the
work done; just sit down." In a few minutes the
woman returned to the room in her bare feet. Ex-·
hibiting a large corn she said: "Do you think you
can take that off without hurting me?" The supposed corn doctor looked chagrined and said: "Great
Scott, lady, I am the piano tuner."
NEW FRENCH AEROPLANE.
The French papers were recently allowed to state
that France now possessed an aeroplane which had
beaten the world's record for speed. By courtesy
of the French War Office, I was allowed to visit
~ouis Bleriot's factories at Suresnes, near Paris, and
msp_e ct the wonderful new aeroplane which is making rings around the Fokker. M. Bleriot gave me
such details as can be published of the new marvel.
The Fokker has been described as a hawk. The
newest french machine is a swallow, a graceful, almost frail looking biplane. It is called a spad, the
word being derived from the initial letters of the
Societe pour 1'Aviation et Derives. It climbs rapidly
and smoothly and can attain a speed of more than
125 miles an hour. The Fokker'g speed 'is 100 miles
an hour. On account of its swiftness the spad can
be intrusted to only the most expert pilots, because ·
although the speed can be reduced a little, only the
most skillful airmen can alight without smashing the
ma.chine. The deadly work of the spads may be
traced through the daily French communiques.
I asked M. Bleriot his opinion of the Fokker. .
"It is a very greatly overrated machine," he said,
"and no better than the aeroplane we have had in
France for a long time. I refer to Morane-Saulnier.
The German machines are without doubt inferior to
ours or yours, but they have an engme, the Mercedes,
which is as good as bµt not better than the French
engines. Never for a moment has Germany had the
mastership of the air· and now that we have this
machine we have established a lead which will never
~
be rested from us."

THE LIBERTY BOYS OF '76.

31

~-------~~-----------~-----~~~~-~--~---'---..:,__-~·

THE 1'EWS IN SHORT ARTICLES
'

GREAT VOLOANOS ACTIVE.
Two of the greatest volcano craters in the world
are active, according to a. cablegram received by the
Government Weather Bwreau, at Chicago, from the
Weather Bureau at Honolulu. It reads: "Mauna
Loa in eruption and Kilauea unusually active."
Clouds of steam and smoke rose 20,000 feet and
were visible for hundreds of miles.
Lava is reported flowing from· Mauna Loa, but
that is unconfirmed. No fire visible on that volcano, which has not been in eruption before seven
years. Its crater is more than 13,000 feet high.
WHISTLING WELL CALLS DOGS.
La1rn George's whistling well, a freak of nature
that is unexplained by professors at the University
of Minnesota, again is in the limelight. A farmer in
the Vicinity has Written COUnty officials asking if
something can be done to stop the peculiar noise.
Frost is leavin!!"
the ground and the whistling is loud
~
and distinct. "I bought two dogs this winter to
guard the house and to help in herding the cattle,"
writes the farmer. "Every time the well whistles
.they run over to it and stick their heads down in the
hole. I can't keep them around the house; they don't
help me with the cows."
PRECIOUS MICE REACH NEW YORK.
Fear of a Zeppelin raid on London has been the
means of bringing a valuable scientific acquisition
to the Crocker Cancer Research Laboratory at Columbia College. During the past week four mice
arrived at the Crocker Laboratory. They are offspring of mice which have been inoculated with
tumor germs for fifteeq years. In the last Zeppelin raid over London a bomb was dropped dangerously near the laboratory where the experiments
were being conducted, and foi· fear another bomb
might destroy the work of years, the laboratory officials decided to ship the mice to America.
. BOYS CET RICH CATCHING SPARROWS.
A dozen or more boys of Bartlesville, Okla., are
doing much to rid the community of English sparrows in order that ·song birds may · multiply and
flourish, and at the same ti.me earning pocket
change. For each sparrow captured and destroyed
they receive a reward of a penny. The method
adopted by the sparrow hunters rests chiefly upon
a pocket flashlight, for their work is at night. During the day they find the nesting places of the pest
birds. When darkness falls they go from house to
house, climb to the roosts of the birds, turn the
glare of the flashlight upon them, an!l the rest is
easy.
~
SMUGGLED HIGH SHOES.
The women of Windsor, Ont., and vicinity, who
"forgot" to pay duty on fashionable foot-wear purchased in Detroit, have been stopped by sharp-eyed
customs officials at the Windsor ferry docks and

•

compelled to contribute 37 1-2 cents on every dollar
of the cost of the shoes. The Canadian customs
author ities recently issued a warning that many
women of the border cities were wearing shoes on
which no duty had been paid. Orders were given
to stop all wearers of high-topped shoes which can·
not be bought in Windsor. .A,s some of the shoes
cost from $6 to $8 a pair, the duty paid by violators
of the customs laws amounted to several hundred
/
dollars.
2 to $1SOO EACH paid for hundreds of old
Coins. Keep ALL money dated before
1895 and sencl TEN cent• lor Ne•v Illustrated Coln Value Book, size 4x7. It may
mean your Fortune.
CLARKE COl.N
CO., Box 9G, L ~ Roy, N, Y.
.
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GREENBACKS

Pa<.'k of $1,000 Stage Bills. lOc; 3 oacks, 25o.
Send tor a pack and show the hoyR what a
w ~D yo u Ncarry.
c. A. NICHOLS, JR., Box
90 . Cbll,l.
. Y.
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DO SHIPS SINK TO .T.clE SEA-BO'!'TOM?
The question of whether or not a modern steel
ship which capsizes in midocean will sink to the
bottom has been discussed at considerable length in
the past few years. Many argue that since the
water of the ocean at great depths is under enormous pressure there must be a point somewhere between the surface and the bottom where it is so
h1ghly compressed as to support steel so that the
wrecked vessel will remain suspended there.
At the bottom of th'e ocean, which, at the point
of greatest depth is a little over six miles, the
density of the water, owing to the pressure, is only
about one-twentieth greater than at the surface,
says the Pathfinder. Only two substances have been
found less compressible than water; there are glycerine and mercury. Steel is compressed over 50
per cent. more than water at the same pressure.
From this it is clear that as steel descends in the
water it is compressed half as much again as the
water at the same depth, so that at no point would
the density of the water be as great as that of the
steel; therefore there is no point where steel would
be suspended above the bottom, even if the steel
were dropped into a pit in the ocean reaching to the
center of the earth.
It is believed that no modern vessel has compartments containing air which are sufficiently rigid to
withstand the pressure of the water a hundred feet
or more below the surface, so that the buoyant effect
of these need not be considered.
In considering this question notice must be taken
of the fact that the pressure of the water is ex·
erted in all directions. That js, a body immersed
in water sustains a pressure tending. to draw it
downward with a force practically equal to th.at
tending to prevent its further sinking, just as in
the air, bodies sustain the ·,same pressure on all
sides. From all these facts we may safely conclude
that any object that sinks· at the surface of the
water will sink clear to the botto~ ~ ~ ·~~~,,;
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787 T h e Liberty Boys a nd Major Andre; o r , Trapping the Brlti.sh
788 T hMessenger.
e Liberty Boys in District 96; or, Surroun ded by Redcoats.
789 The Liberty Boys and the Sentinel ; or, The Capture of Fort
Washington.
7 99 0 The Liberty Boys on the Hudson; or, Working on the Wat er .
7 1 The Liberty Boys at Germantown; o r , Good Work In a Good
Cause.
792 The Liberty Boys' Indian Decoy; or, The Fight on Quaker Hill.
793 The Liberty Boys Afloat; or, Sailing with Paul Jones.
794 The Liberty Boys in Mohawk Valley; or, Fighting Redcoats .
Tories and Indians.
795 The Liberty Boys Left Behind; or, Alone In the Enemy' s
Country.
796 The Liberty Boys at Augusta: or, "Way Down In Georgia."
797 The Liberty Boys' Swamp Camp; or, Fighting and Hiding.
798 Tbe Liberty Boys in Gotham: or, Daring Work In the Great City.
799 Tbe Liberty Boys and Kosciusko: or, The Fight at Gl'eat Falls.
800 The Liberty Boys' Girl Scout : or, Fighting Butler's Range rs.
801 The Liberty Roys at Budd's Crossing: or. Hot Work in Cold
Weather.
802 Tbe Liberty Boys' Raft: or, Floating and Flgohtlng . '
803 Th e Liberty Boys at Albany: or. Saving General Schuyler.
804 Th e Liberty Roys' Good l•'ortune: or, Sent on !'lerrPt 8Prvice
805 Th e Liberty Roys a t J oh n son ' s l\Iill: or. A Hard Grist to Grind
8 06 The Libe rty Ro ys' Warning: or, A Tip that Came In Time.
807 The Liber ty Hoys wi t h " ashington: 01·. Hard Tim es a t Valley

765 The Liberty Boys' Grit: or, The Bravest of the P.rave.
766 The Liberty Boys at West Point . or. Helping to Watch t h e R~dcoats.
767 The Liber ty Boys' Terrible Tussle: or, l•'igbtlng to a b'ln ish .
768 The L!berty Boys and "Light Horse Harry:" or. Chasing t h e
Br1t1sh Dragoons.
769 The Liberty Boys In Camp: or. Working for Washington
770 The Liberty Bovs and Mute Mart: or. ThP Deaf and Dum~ Spy.
771 The, Liberty Boys at Trenton: or . . The Greatest f'hristmas Ever
Known.
772 The Liberty Boys and General Gates: or. The Disaster at Camden.
773 The I:.iberty Boys at Brandywine: or, Fighting Fiercely tor
Freedom.
774 The Liberty Boys' Hot Campaign: or. The Warmest Work on
Record.
775 The Liberty Boys' Awkward Squad, or, Breaking in New Recruits.
776 The Liberty Boys' Fierce Finish: or, Hold ing Out to th e End.
777 The Liberty Boys at Forty F' ort ; or, The Battle of Pocono
Mountain.
778 The Liberty Boys as Swamp Rats: or, Kee pi~1g th• RPdcoats
Worried.
779 The Llbel'ty Boys' Death March : or, The Girl or th e Regimen\
Liberty Boys' Only Surrender and Why It \Vas Done.
The
780
781 The Liberty Boys and !<'lorn olcDonald : or. Afte r th p !T essi a ns
f•..,o r ge.
782 The Liberty Boys· Drnm Corps: or. Fighting for t he Rtarry Flag
783 The Liberty Boys and the Gun ;\faker: or. The Ba ttl e of ~t ,, ny 80 8 Th e Libe rty
Point.
809 The Liber ty
81 O Tbe Liberty
784; The Liberty Boys as Night Owls : or. Great Work After Dark
785 The Liberty Boys and the Girl Spy: or, Fighting Tryon's Raiders. till Th e T,, ibe rty
812 The Liberty
.
Kingston
of
Burning
The
or.
Battery;
Masked
Boys'
786 The Libe1·ty
For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address QD receipt of price, 5

Boys After Brant; or, Chasing the Indi a n Raiders.
B o~ s at R ed Bank; or, Routing th e H e ~si ans.
Boys and th e Riflemen; or, Ile Iping All Th ey Could.
Roys at t h e Mlschianza; or. Good-by to Gen e ral Ilowe.
Roy s and Pulaski: or, The Polish Pntrint.
cents pe r copy, in money or postage stamps, b)
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OR ACU L Ul\1 A N D
ORE~J BOO K .-Containing the great oracle
ot h u man destiny; also the true meaning or
a lm os t any kind of d r eams, together with
charms, ceremon ies. a nd curious games ot
cards.
No. 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS.-T h e g r ea t
book o t: magic and card tricks, containing fu ll
ins t ru cth>n on a ll t h e leading card tricks or
the da y~ aJso the most popu lar magical lllustons as p erformed by ou r leading magicians;
every bfly should obtain a copy of this book.
HOW TO F J.IBT.-The a r ts and
No. 3.
wiles of fl irtation are f u lly explained b y t his
little book. Besides t h e various methods o!
ha n dk e r c h ief, fan , g love, paras ol, w indow and
bat fli rtati on, it conta ins a fu l l Itst of the
la nguage and sentiment of flowers.
HOW · TO DANC E is the title of
No. 4.
t h is li tt le book. It contains full Instructions
In t h e ar t or dancing, e tiquette in the ballro om and at p art ies, how to dress, and full
g!{~~!!~ n s for calling off in all popular square
No. 5 . HOW TO lllAKE LOV E .-A comp lete guide to ·1ove, courtship and marriage,
g Jv i n g sensible advice, r ules and etiquette to
b e ob-served. with many curious and interestIn g t hi ngs not generally known.
No. 6 . HOW T O BEC OME AN ATHLE.J'E.
-Giving full Instruction for the use of dumbbells , Indian clubs, para11el bars, horizontal
bars an d varleus other methods of developing
a g ood , healthy muscle: containing over sixty
Illust r ations.
HOW T O K EEP BIRDS.-HandNo. 7.
somel y illustrated and containing full lnstructlons f e r th e management and training of the
blackbird.
bobolink,
mockingbird,
canary,
paNr'o<>q·u9e.t, \'N;,~t·T"J,c.BECOJIIE A VENTRIL OEvery lntelltQUJS T .-BY Harry Kennedy.
gent boy reading this book of Instructions can
master the art, and create any amount of fun
~~1~kh~:~1~u~~l~h!~i.ends. It is the greatest
No.

1.

one that every young ma.n desires to know all
about. There's happiness in It.
No. 14. H O W T O JIJA K E CANDY.-A complete h a nd-book tor making all kind s of
candy, Ice-cream, syrups. essences, etc .• e t c.
No. 18. ROW TO B ECOJIJF. B l':AUTIFUL .
-On e of the brigh tes t and most valua ble
little books eve r given to the world. Eve r y body wishes to k n ow how to become beaut!T h e secret ls
ful, both male and female.
simple, and almost costless.
No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN E VENJ N G PARTY.-A co m plete co m pendium of
games, sports, ca rd d ive r sions. comic r ecltations, etc., suitable for p ar lor or d rawingr oom ente r ta i n m e n t. It contains mor e f or
the money than a n y book published.
No. 21. HOW T O H UNT AND JTI S H .-Tbe
most complete hunting and fishing guide ever
published. It contains full Instructions a bout
guns, hunti n g dogs, traps, t r apping and fishing, together with description of game an d
fish.
N o. 22. UOW TO DO S ECON D SI GHT.Heller's second sight explained by his former
assistant. Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how t h e
secret dialogues were carried on between the
magician a n d t he boy on the stage; also gtvIng ail the codes and signals.
No. 23 . HOW TO EXP L AIN DRE AMS.-

~~i~s ll~~le d~~~~s~lvt~sge\1:i~r ex~:~~a~~ocnkyto a~ldl

unlucky days.
No. 24. HOW T O WRITE Ll':TTER S T O
GENTJ. t;l\I EN.-Contalntng full directions for

wit~~~ : 0 Hg5\~'TOeBF.C o~·iEs~.10).!:iNAST.-

5
Containing full Instructions for ail kinds of
gymnastic sports and athletic exercises. Embracing thirty-five Illustrations. By Professor
w. Macdonald.
No. 26. H OW TO ROW. SAii, AND BUILD
A B OAT.-Fuily Illustrated. Full Instructions
are given in this little boo-~. together with instructlons on swimn1ing and riding, companion

instructive books on cook i n g ever pub lished
It centalns recipe s tor cooking meats , fl.sh.
game, and oysters; al s o pies, puddings , cake•
and all kinds or p ast r y. and a grand co l lec~
tion of recipes.
No. Sl. HOW TO B E COJIJE A SPEAKER.
-Contain ing fourtee n illu stration s , givin g the
d ifferent p ositio ns r e q ui s ite to become a g ood
A lso conspeaker , r eader a nd e locuti onist.
tainlng gems f r o m all t h e popular autho rs or
prose and poe try.
HOW TO RIDE A BICYCLE. No. 8 2.
Contain ing Ins t ru ctions fo r beginn ers, c hoice
of a mac h ine, h in ts on t r a ini ng. etc. A com ·
p lete b ook. F ul l o f practi c al lllust r a tl o na.
No. 85. HOW TO PI~AY GA.l\J E S. -A c om·
plete and useful little b oo k , contai ni n g the
r ules and regu lations ot' bill iards, bagatelle.
backgarnmon. croquet. dominoes, etc.
No. R6. HOW TO SOI. V E CO NUNDR.UJIJS
-Contain in g a ll t h e leading conu n dru ms of
t h e daY, am us Jng ridd l e s . c ur1 ou s catches and
witty sayings.
HOW TO BF.COME YO UR OWN
No. 38.
DOCTO R .-A wonderful book, containin g u seful and practical in formatio n In t h e treatment
of ordinary dtseasf's and aJlments cmnmo n to
every famlJy. A bou n ding in us~ful an d e .ttectlve recipes for general complaints.
No. 39. HOW TO R A I SE DOGS, PO U LTRY
PIGEO NS AND RABBI TS.-A useful an d In ~
Hands<>mely illustrated
structive book
N o . 4-0. HO\\· T O l\lAKE AN D St;T T RAPS
-Including hints on bow to catch m o lea
weasels, otter, rats, sq u irrels and bird s. Als.;
how to cure sl<1ns. Copiously illustrated.
No. U. T H E BO YS OF NE W YORK E ND
!\!EN'S J OKE BOO K.-ContalnJng a great vartety of the latest jokes used by lhe mos t
No amateur minstrels b
famous end men.
complete without this wonderful little book
T H I~ BO YS OJ<' NEW YORK
No. 42.
STl..T:i \JP SP.fi;AK 11:R. - Contalning a varied as·
~oft~enltof studp sp?ec~e:· Ne1ro, Dutch and
8

0
0
~i~~:£t;~!~~~,~~·r:s~i~~1~ia~~h JrA~~ :r?i~~I:r:~~~~~c~n'fa'i~fn1;;Et~eN~o~0 ~o~u?a~ r~~:. ':s~ s.:';~n;~~~ ;~~J:~;t:f~~11~~·~~:

-Containing the grandest assortment of mag~
ical 1l1usJons eve r placed before the public.
Also tricks with cards, incantati o ns. etc.
UO W 'l'O WRIT E I N AN ALNo. 44.
B UJ\1.-A grand collecti on or Album Verses
suitable for any time and occasion; embrac·
ing Lines of Love, Atfectlon, S~ntJment, H u mor, Respect, and Condolence; also Verses
Suitable for Valentines and Weddings.
No. 45. THE no i:s O f ' NEW \'ORK ~IIN STREI. GU I DE AN D ,JOK E B OO li.-Somel:!Jvery boy
thing new and very Instructive.
should obtain th is book , a s It contains f ull
Instructions fo r orga nizing an amateur m1nstrel troupe.
wi ll be ~ent t o an y address on receipt of price, 10 cts. per copy, or 3 for 25 cts., in money or po1tage stamps, by

Every boy
ent positions of a good boxer.
should o btai n one of these useful and instructive books, as it wi ll teach you how to box
without an Instructor.
N o . 11. H O W T O WRITE L O VE-LET TER S.
- A most complete little book, containing full
d ir ections for writing love-letters, and when
t o use them, giving specimen letters for
d Id
T O W RITE I. E TTE R S TO
YON!~
LADIES.-Gtvlng complete Instructions tor
writi ng Jetters to ladles on a11 subjects; also
letters of introduction, notes and requests.
No. 13. HO\V TO D O IT ; O R . BOOK O F
ETIQUETTE .-It is a greet life secr et. and

f:?. 'how

For aale bv all n ewsdeal ers,

or
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selec tions in use, comprising Dutch dialect,
Yankee and Irish dialect
French dialect,
pieces. together with many standard readings.
HOW T O TELJ. F ORTUNES.No. 28.
Everyr.ne ts desirous of knowing what his
future life will bring forth. whether happiness
or misery, wealth or poverty . You can tell
by a glance at thjs little hook. Buy one and
_
be conv inced.
N o. 29. HOW TO BECOM E AN INVENTOR.
-Every boy should know how Inventions origtnated. This book explains them all, giving
examples in electricity, hydraulics. magnetism, optics, pneumatics, mechanics, etc.
N o. 30. HO W TO COOK .-One nf the most

168 West 23d St.• N. Y

